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cause. 


SMARTING FEET 


WHEN feet are fettered by the shoes 
we wear, our daily 18,908 steps cause 
18,908 strains. So if our feet lose cour- 
age when the day’s routine is done and 
evening’s activities are still before us, it 
isn’tnecessary tosearch far for the cause. 


As luck will have it, the solution to 
this little problem lies close at hand. 
Near you is a good store where you are 
invited totry ona pair of Arch Preserver 
Shoes. Man or woman, you will here 
find a shoe scientifically kind to your 
feet—a shoe complimentary to your 
good appearance. For in Arch Preserver 
Shoes Nature has collaborated faithfully 
with the latest footwear styles. 


These deftly fashioned shoes prevent 
straining of the longitudinal arch. They 
also support the important metatarsal 
arch, while their flat insole does away 
with crowding and pinching. 

There is only one Arch Preserver 
Shoe, its construction protected by 
patents. So, be sure the shop you choose 
carries shoes with the Arch Preserver 
Shoe trade-mark on the sole. 
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B. ALTMAN & CO. 


FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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Ne. : 
Sailormaihe Outts--- 


for Springtime days at home or abroad—a classic, two- 
WOMEN’S AND piece tailormade, copied from an O’Rossen model, $95; 
MISSES’ SUITS or a tailored ensemble in pin-striped woolen, with long 


THIRD FLOOR coat and contrasting silk blouse—blue with white—$145 
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B. Altman & Co. Lord & Taylor Oppenheim, Collins & Co. Saks—Fifth Avenue 
Arnold, Constable & Co. R. H. Macy & Co. Russek’s Stern Brothers 
Bonwit Teller & Co. James McCreery & Co. Franklin Simon & Co. John Wanamaker 


— 


Tue New Yorker, published weekly by the F-R Pub. Corp., 25 West 45th Street. New York. N.Y. R. H. Fleischmann, pres.; E. R. Spaulding 
vice-pres.; C. E. Brindley, sec. and treas.; R. B. Bowen, adv. mgr. Subscription $5.00. Vol. IV, No. 10, April 28, 1928.’ Entered as second-class 
matter, February 16, 1925, at the post office at New York, N. Y., under the act of March 3, 1879. Copyright, 1928, by the F-R Pub. Cor! 
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| A YOUTHFUL PATRICIAN 


WITH THE ASSURANCE OF ANCESTRY, THE NEW PIERCE-ARROW 


| FOUND INSTANT PLACE IN THE WORLD TO WHICH IT BELONGS 


About the new Pierce- Arrow there is a certain distinction that no 
designer could ever bestow. That is its heritage. That is the 
| thing which is Pierce-Arrow. .It cannot be imitated. ({ Great 
| engineers, fine body builders, and highly skilled craftsmen 
| combine to produce other cars contemporary with the new 
Pierce-Arrow. ({ But these other cars, fine as they are, lack the 


Pierce- Arrow tradition. And that tradition is responsible for the 
precedence which is accorded Pierce-Arrow the world over. 


You may purchase a Pierce-Arrow out of income, if you prefer. A simplified financ- 


up to the full amount of its appraisal valuation. 


ing plan makes this a most practical procedure. Your present car accepted as cash 





TWELVE CUSTOM-BUILT MODELS FROM $2900 AT BUFFALO 


PIERCE-ARROW SALES CORPORATION (Factory Branch) 


233 West 54th Street, New York City 
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BULLE CLOCK CORPORATION, 10 WEST 471TH STREET, NEW YORK 


B. ALTMAN & CO.—LORD & TAYLOR—JOHN WANAMAKER — JAMES McCREERY — AITCHISON — R. H. MACY & CO. —STERN’S — 
W. & J. SLOANE — E. B. MEYROWITZ AND LEADING JEWELERS, DEPARTMENT STORES, SPECIALTY AND ELECTRICAL SHOPS. 
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Women’s fashions... one hundred years from 
now!... Ther ribbons and bibbons would 
tell me more about future humanity than all 
the philosopher., novelists, preachers and men 
of science.” —ANATOLE FRANCE 


Wem often has been accused of wear- 
ing her heart upon her sleeve! That, at 
worst, is strictly a personal revelation. 
But here is one seer who would read the 
whole story of civilization in woman's 
clothes; who would write a nation’s 
history according to the pattern woven 
on its looms of fashion. 











“Ribbons and bibbons” selected today at 
McCreery’s—silks and laces, shoes and 
frocks, sports clothes and lingerie, hats 
and handbags—all these may be rich 
material for some future historian. But 
even today they bespeak the taste and 
charm of their wearers—and the undeni- 
able fact that they interpret today some- 
thing of the spirit of tomorrow. 


James MeCreery & Co. 


FIFTH AVE. AND THIRTY-FOURTH ST. 
NEW YORK 
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 


THE NEW YORKER S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRI- 
DAY, APRIL 27, THROUGH SATURDAY, MAY 5] 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. The 
midweek matinée is on Wednesday, unless an- 
other day is specified. E. and W. mean East 
and West of Broadway. Theatrical offerings 
are listed alphabetically in each of the three 
following subdivisions) : 


PLAYS 


Tue Bacuetor FatHer: (Belasco, 44, E. 
Mat. Thurs.)—A cheery comedy in which a 
repentant bachelor father collects his various 
natural children. 

BoTTLED: (Booth, 45, W.)—Desperate under 
the tyranny of a stern mother, a family tries 
to do a little bootlegging beneath her keen 
nose. Agreeable comedy. 

BurRLesguE: (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. Thurs.) 
—The rough road of romance illumined by 
the footlights of burlesque. 


Civic Repertory THEATRE: (14, W. of 6 
Ave.)—“Three Sisters” (Fri., Apr. 27)— 
Troubles among the Russians. . . . “Twelfth 
Night” (Sat. Mat., Apr. 28)—Shakespeare’s 
comedy. ... “Improvisations in June” (Sat. 
Eve., Apr. 28)—The American millionaire 
in Europe satirized. . . . “Hedda Gabler” 
(Mon., Apr. 30, Wed. Mat., May 2, and 
Sat. Mat., May 5)—Revival of Ibsen’s 
tragedy. . . . “The Cradle Song” (Tues., 
May 1)—Touching and tender... . “The 
First Stone” (Wed. Eve., May 2)—Drama 
of New England life. “Tnheritors” 
(Thurs., May 3)—More about America. 
... “John Gabriel Borkman”’ (Fri., May 4) 
—Another Ibsen revival. . . . “La Locandi- 


era” (Sat. Eve., May 5)—Funny business 
by our forefathers. Season closes Sat., 
May 5. 

CoguETTE: (Maxine Elliott, 39, E.)—The 
magic of Helen Hayes, the tragedy of 


ecstatic love; a show you must see. 
D1aMonpD LiL: (Royale, 45, W)—Mae West 
in the white-slave trade. 

Dracuta: (Fulton, 46, W.)—Bram Stoker’s 
tale of vampires effectively dramatized. 
INTERFERENCE: (Lyceum, 45, E. Mat. Thurs. 
Closes Sat., Apr. 28.)—A good murder, only 


pretty well concealed. With A. E. Mat- 
thews. 
Marco Mitiions: (Guild, 52, W. Mat. 


Thurs. Not played Fri. and Sat., Apr. 27 
and 28, while “Volpone,” with which it 
alternates weekly, takes the stage.)—The 
Theatre Guild makes a gorgeous spectacle 


of O’Neill’s satire of Marco Polo. With 
Alfred Lunt. 
Our Betrers : (Henry Miller’s, 43, E. Mat. 


Thurs. )—The American social climber in 
English society satirized in this excellent 
revival of Somerset Maugham’s play. With 
Ina Claire. 

Paris Bounp: (Music Box, 45, W.)—A well- 
mannered play about civilized marriage. 

Tue Pray’s THE THING: (Empire, B’way at 
40.)—A comic revival with Holbrook Blinn, 
involving another triangle situation. 

THE Royat Famiry: (Selwyn, 42, W.)— 
Stirring and beautifully executed play about 
four generations of actors at home. 

THe SILent House: (Morosco, 45, W.)— 
Melodramatic search for hidden fortune. 


STRANGE INTERLUDE: (Golden, 58, E. No 
mats. Curtain at 5:30; intermission for 
dinner at 7:30.)—O’Neill’s analysis, in 
nine acts, of the love life of a lady with 
three men. Thoughts revealed in asides. 
Excellent acting with Lynn Fontanne. 


Ten Nicuts in A Barroom: (Wallack’s, 42, 
W.)—A priceless reproduction of this road 
classic of the eighteen-nineties. 

Tue Triat or Mary Ducan: (National, 41, 
W.)—‘Follies” girl faces chair; brother 
undertakes defence. With Ann Harding and 
Rex Cherryman. 


TwetveE TuHousanp: (Garrick, 35, E. Mat. 
Thurs.)—A lot about the Hessians being 
drafted for the American Revolution; his- 
torical but good. 

VotronE: (Guild, 52, W. Fri. and Sat., 
Apr. 27 and 28, and then off until May 7, 
while its weekly alternate, ‘‘Marco Mil- 
lions,” plays.)—A rancorous picture of a 
malicious old miser gaily played by the 
Theatre Guild. From Ben Jonson’s comedy. 


WITH MUSIC 

Tue Beccar’s Opera: (48th Street, 48, E. 
Closes Sat., Apr. 28.)—An English com- 
pany doing half justice to John Gay’s opera. 

A ConneEcTICUT YANKEE: (Vanderbilt, 48, E.) 
—Slang and jazz enliven old King Arthur’s 
Court. From Mark Twain’s story. 

Tue Five O’Crocx Giri: (Shubert, 44, W.) 
—Mary Eaton and Oscar Shaw in one of 
the smarter musical offerings. 

Funny Face: (Alvin, 52, W.)—S’wonderful ! 
S’marvellous! and very funny. With Victor 
Moore and the Astaires. 


GoLtpEN Dawn: (Hammerstein’s, B’way at 


53.)—East Africa is the stage of a pleasant 
operetta. 








Goop News: (46th Street, 46, W.)—A rous- 
ing good college musical show. With Inez 
Courtney and Mary Lawlor. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE Fo.Luies: (Winter Gar- 
den, B’way at 50. Mat. Tues.)—Much bet- 
ter than so-so. George Rockwell in particu- 
lar. 

Keep SHUFFLIN’: (Eltinge, 42, W. Mat. Sat. 
only. Special performances Thurs. Eves. at 
11 :45.)—Corking singing and dancing by a 
colored cast. With Miller and Lyles. 

MANHATTAN Mary: (Apollo, 42, W.)—Ed 
Wynn is about all there is to this, but he 
is plenty. 

My Marytanp: (Jolson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. Mat. 
Thurs.)—A pretty operetta about Barbara 
Frietchie and some soldiers from the North 
and South. 

RAIN OR SHINE: (George M. Cohan, B’way at 
43.)—Joe Cook as a one-man circus in this 
hilarious show. 

RosaLig: (New Amsterdam, 42, W.)—One 
of the more elaborate musical shows glori- 
fied by Marilyn Miller and Jack Donahue. 

SuHow Boat: (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. Mat. 
Thurs.)—A superb musical play, with Je- 
rome Kern’s music. From Edna Ferber’s 
novel. 

Sunny Days: (Imperial, 45, W.)—Good 
dancing and some moments of fun in a 
musical version of “A Kiss in a Taxi.” 

TAKE THE Arr: (Earl Carroll, 7 Ave. at 50 
Mat. Thurs.)—Will Mahoney is the main 
attraction here. 

THe TuHrEE MusKeETEERS: (Lyric, 42, W 
Mat. Thurs.)—A handsome account of their 
adventures. With Dennis King, and music 
by Friml. 

Sunpay Nicut Sacrep Concerts—‘ Sacred” 
covering a multitude of variety acts. Quality 
not vouched for. At 8:30 p.m. Winter 
Garden, B’way at 50. 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


Nore: The following play was due to open too 

late to be reviewed in this issue: 

PreEsSENT ARMS: (Mansfield, 47, W.)—A 
Fields, Rodgers & Hart production. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


* Better dress, but not obligatory. 

THE AMBASSADEURS, 146 W. 57.—A Parisian 
night club in the old Perroquet de Paris 
Ideal for dancing. 

AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51.—Strictly 
Park Avenue, cool and pleasant.* ; 

BarNEY’s, 83 W. 3.—A good rowdy place in 
the Village. 

Cuez HeLren Morcan, 151 W. 54.—Helen 
Morgan as entertaining as ever. 

Crus Lino, 7 Ave. at 52.—Rosita and Ramon 
and the Johnstons entertain for a smart 
after-theatre crowd.* 

Crus MontMartTRE, B’way at 50.—A pleasant 
country club atmosphere and Emil Col« 
man’s orchestra.* 

Cius RicuHMAN, 157 W. 56.—Which is reall) 
George Olsen’s—and better than ever.* 
He1cu-Ho, 35 E. 53.—Don Dickerman’s new 

est club; formal dress required. 

Vitra VENIcE, 10 E. 60.—Formal dress re- 
quired in collegiate atmosphere. 

Broapway ATMOSPHERE—We list only 
few of the more interesting of this type— 
there are a dozen or more. Texas Guina! 


(Continued on page 8) 
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Madame’s Gowns Show 
The Newest Uses of the Ubiquitous Kerchief 


The gown on the left has its own matching 


handkerchief with Alencon patterned lace. 59.50 


And the gown on the right wears a 
Chanel-like sequined kerchief . . . . 59.50 


Jtanklin Simon & Co. 


A Store of Individual Shops 
; FIFTH AVENUE, 37th & 38th Sts., NEW YORK 
> 1928, by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 
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(Continued from page 6) 


with a new show and summer decorations, 
is at the Salon Royal, 58, W. of B’way.... 
Durante, Clayton and Jackson entertain at 
the Parody Club, 48, W. of B’way. 
Alberta is the new singer at Chez Florence, 
117 W. 48; but Florence is off to Paris. 

. . For colored entertainment, , best quite 
lat e, try the Furnace, 131 W. 52. ... The 
Jungle Room, 201 W. 52, is stilt open. ... 
More summer decorations at 54th Street 
Club, 132 W. 54 

GREENWICH VILLAGE—County Fair, 54 E ‘< 
Chico’s, 245 Sullivan; and Mori’s, 144 
Bleecker, are informal and not so expensive. 

HariteEM—Barron’s Exclusive Club, 7 Ave. at 
134; Small’s, across the Avenue; The Nest, 
169 W. 133; and Connie’s Inn, 7 Ave. at 
131, are among the best. Go late and do 
not dress. 

Russian ATMOSPHERE—Yar, 9 E, 54, is the 
newest and best and requires formal dress. 
Kavkaz, B’way at 53, and Katinka, 109 W. 
49, are also worth trying and best Saturday 
nights. 

Note: The address of the Embassy Club 
is 151 E. 57 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 
at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. Sunday at 3. Titles 
are listed alphabetically.) 

THE Crown: (Lexington, Lexington at 51. 
Sat., Sun. and Mon., Apr. 28-30. Perform- 
ances continuous from 1:20 p.m. daily.) —A 
thoroughly worthwhile and serious work; 
by all means see it. 

Czar IvAN THE TERRIBLE: (Plaza, Madison at 
59. Fri. April 27, only. Performances 
continuous from 1 p.m.)—Bloody doings in 
16th century Russia. 

Drums oF Love: (Rialto, B’way at 42. Prob- 
ably not shown Sat., May 5. Performances 
continuous from 10 a.m. weekdays and 
11:20 Sun.)—This has been cut, and a 
happy ending added. Original was hand- 
some, but dull. 

Four Sons: (Gaiety, B'’way at 46.)—A 
mother’s heart torn by war, and mended 
again. 

Tue Last Moment: (Plaza, Madison at 59. 
Thurs. and Fri., May 3-4. Performances 
continuous from 1 p.mM.)—A drowning man 
reviews his life. Cleverly produced. 

SKYSCRAPER: (86th St. Proctor’s, Lexington 
at 86. Fri., through Sun., Apr. 27-29. Per- 
formances continuous from 1 p.m. daily.) — 
\ riveter’s romance amusingly and convinc- 
ingly performed. 

Sprepy: (Rivoli, B'way at 48. Performances 
continuous from 11:30 a.m.)—Good funny 
business about New York's last horse-car. 

STREET ANGEL: (Globe, B’way at 46. Sun. 
Mat. at 3. \—Quite a beautiful picture de- 
spite the synthetic story. With Charles 
Farrell and Janet Gaynor. 


The following, if you run across them, are 
also recommended: ‘The Circus”: “Dressed 
to Kill’; “The Last Command”: and “Sadie 
Thompson.” 


ART 


\LLiep Artists—Academy boys without their 
National Academy of Design. 


union cards: 


APRIL 27, THROUGH SATURDAY, 





215 W. 57. Open 9 a.m. to 5 p.m. week- 
days; Sunday 2 to 6 P.M. 

Bui ASH FIELD—By a fine workman of the pass- 
ing generation: Grand Central Galleries, 
15 Vanderbilt. Open from 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays. 

pets a by one of the safe French 
poets: (Closing Sat., Apr. 28.) De Hauke, 
3, E. 51. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays ; 
Sun., 2 to 5 p.m. 

CuaseE—Memorial show of the leader of his 
decade: Academy of Arts and Letters, 633 
W. 155. Open 10 a.m. to 5 p.m. weekdays ; 
Sun., 2 to 5 P.M. 


FreNcH—Derain, Matisse, etc.: (Closing Sat., 


Apr. 28.) Reinhardt Galleries, 730 Fifth 
Ave (at 57). Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. week- 
days. 


MASTERPIECES—A fine Daumier, Rembrandt 
and others in a show to collect funds for 
the Museum of the City of New York: 
(Closing Sat., Apr. 28.) Knoedler Gal- 
leries, 14 E. 57. Open.9 a.m. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays. 

MoperNs—New Museum dedicated to the liv- 
ing: New York University, 100 Wash. 
Sq. E. Open 9 a.m. to 9:30 p.m. weekdays. 

Prcapra—Something to see if you can stand 
it. Modern that is modern: Room 303, An- 
derson Galleries, 489 Park Ave. (at 59). 
Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays; Sun., 
2 to 5 P.M. 

SrupENntTs’ Lreacur—Students’ yearly crop: 
Third floor, Art Students’ League, 215 W. 
57. Open 10 a.m. to 9 P.M. 

Women—New York Society, in its third 
annual show: Anderson Galleries, 489 Park 
Ave. (at 59). Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. week- 
days; Sun., 2 to 5 P.M. 


MUSIC 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 
at 3 and 8.30 p.m. Listing is chronological.) 


RECITALS 
KATHERINE Bacon—Last concert in cycle of 
Schubert’s piano music. Town Hall, Mon. 


Eve., Apr. 30. 


ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 

Hanpy’s OrcHESTRA—Handy conducting. 
Carnegie Hall, Fri. Eve., Apr. 27. 

Music Drama—“Elijah,”” by Oratorio Music 
Drama Productions. Mecca Auditorium, 
Sun. Aft., Apr. 29. “Israel,”’ with Cleve- 
land Orchestra, at Manhattan Opera House, 
Fri., Sat. and Sun., May 4-6, at 9 p.m. 

Women’s University GLer Ctus—Reynolds 
conducting. Town Hall, Tues. Eve., May 1. 

ADVERTISING CLuB SINGERS—Town Hall. 
Thurs. Eve., May 3. 

JuImILL1arD FOUNDATION ORCHESTRA—Stoessel 


conducting. Town Hall, Fri. Eve., May 4. 
ON THE AIR 
Goprrey Luptow—Violinist, Fri., Apr. 27. 


at 8 p.m., over WJZ 

PHILHARMONIC CHILDREN’S Concert—Schel- 
ling conducting, from Newark, Sats., Apr. 
28 and May 5, at 10 a.m., over WOR. 

Anna Case—Soprano; and assisting artist. 
Sat., Apr. 28, at 10 p.m., from Pittsburgh, 
over WEAF. 

Unitep SyMpHONY OrcHESTRA—Howard 
Barlow conducting. Sun., Apr. 29, at 3 


Pp.M., over WOR. 
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vee NE Gorpon—Contralto, Sun., Apr. 29, at 
:15 p.m., over WEAF. 

Piss OrcHESTRA Soc 1ETY—Clifton con 
ducting. Mon., Apr. 30, at 2:55 p.Mm., over 
VOR. 

ApoL_to CLtus—Concert with Florence Easton 
guest artist. Tues., May 1, at 8:30 p.m 
over WJZ. 

SoLtoists—Barbara Maurel, soprano, and 
Sascha Jacobsen, violinist. Wed., May 2, at 
10 p.mM., over WOR 

BROADCASTING TEAM—‘‘All American” tean 
picked; selection by the Telegram. Sat 
May 5, from 8 to 10:30 p.m., over WJZ 


SPORTS 


3ASEBALL—Yankees vs. Boston, Fri. and Sat 
Apr. 27-28; Yankees vs. Chicago, Fri. and 
Sat., May 4-5; games at Yankee Stadium 
at 3 p.m. (Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Jerome 
Ave. Subway.) . . . Giants vs. Boston, Sun., 
Apr. 29; Giants vs. Brooklyn, Mon., Apr 
30, and Tues. and Wed., May 1-2; games at 
Polo Grounds at 3 p.m. (Take 6 or 9 Ave 
“L” or Bus No. 3.) 

Boxinc—Jack Sharkey vs. Jack Delaney 
heavyweights. Mad. Sq. Garden, Mon., 
Apr. 30, at 10 p.M.; preliminaries at 8 :30 

Crew—Triangular regatta, ‘Univ. of Penn., 
Yale and Columbia. On the Schuylkill, 
Philadelphia, Sat., May 5, sometime after 
3 P.M. 

Horse SHow—Brooklyn Horse Show, Riding 
and Driving Club, Bklyn., last two days 
Fri. and Sat., Apr. 27-28. 

Racinc—( Trains leave Penn. Station at in 
tervals from 12:30 to 1:55 p.m. Races at 
2:30 p.m. weekdays through May 16.)— 
Jamaica Track. 

Track—Annual Univ. of Penn. Relay Carni- 
val. Philadelphia, Fri. and Sat., Apr 
27-28. 


OTHER EVENTS 


Auction—Guggenheimer Estate’s collection 
of works of art, furnishings, etc., 923 Fifth 
Ave. On view Sun., Apr. 29, 1 to 6 P.M. 
and Mon. and Tues., Apr. 30 and May 1, 
9 a.M.to6 P.M. Sale daily beginning Tues 
May 2, 11 a.m. to 5 p.M., through Sat., May 5 

CHARITY Carnivat—Another benefit affair 
this time an Oriental pageant. Wed., May 
2, Mad. Sq. Garden, at 7 P.M. 

Circus—Last two days of the big tent show 
this year. Fri. and Sat., Apr. 27-28; per 
formances at 2 and 8 p.m., Mad. Sq. Garden 

IMPERSONATIONS—Albert Carroll makes some 
critical sketches. Booth Theatre, 45, W 
of B’way, Sun., Apr. 29, at 9 P.M. 

Lamps’ GAMBot—The actors have their an 
nual diversion. Metropolitan Opera House 
Sun., Apr. 29, at 8:30 P.M. 

Mask AnD Wic CLus SHow—“Tarantella 
performed by Univ. of Penn. boys. Metro- 
politan Opera House, Sat., Apr. 28, at 2 and 
8 P.M. 

May Day CELesration—Bryn Mawr collegé 
quadrennial pageant with traditional dances 
Maypole revels, and six early English plays 
(Robin Hood and others). Fri. and Sat 
May 4-5, Bryn Mawr, Pa. (Special t: 
from Penn. Station on Sat. at 11 A.M., D.S.1 
If it rains, plays are given indoors and 1 
peated outdoors May 7.) 

Note: Daylight Saving Time starts >a 
night, Apr. 28. Turn the hands of 
clock to the right before going to bed. 
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Modern Pianos that have amazed New York 
are now on display in our showrooms. These 
Hardman Modernique pianos, designed and 
decorated by no less a trio than Lee Simon- 
son, Helen Dryden, and Edward J. Steichen, 
have been called an outstanding contribution 
to the finest in American modern art. We most 
? cordially invite you to come and see them. 


HARDMAN PIA 


Hi AR DIAN, PECK & CQO. Between 38th and 35th Streets 13233 FIFTH AVE. RN. YY. 
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4 Oricinar TRousseaux 
_ for he BRIDE 


a . The dream of every bride has always been the 





ia originality of her wedding gown. 
a It is the one time in her life when she wants 


most to be exclusive—to have her clothes smart, 
original —to have even the smallest accessory 
of her costume an expression of her personality. 


We have instituted a special service. Sally 
Milgrim and her staff of creators and artists will 
plan with you to produce original creations. 
There can be no possibility of duplication as the 
original sketches will be destroyed after your 
trousseau has been finished. 


We will be glad to confer with you by special 


appointment. 
vvv 
GOWNS FROCKS SUITS WRAPS FURS 
HATS HOSIERY NEGLIGEES ACCESSORIES 








NUILGRI, 


6 west Db/7™ STREET 


JUST OFF FIFTH AVENUE : NEW YORK 
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CORDAY LIPSTICKS—SUPERLATIVE 7 


IMPORTED BY LIONEL, 320 FIFTH AVE,NEW YORK 
IN CANADA: CORDAY, LTO. 468 KING ST.W, TORONTO 


Out Co. 1927 





IS RUE DE LAPAIX, PARIS. 


“Perfumes fer Exquisite Women- 
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if you’re a modern 
you'll wear the new 
golf oxford--- 
inspired by the 
sportsmanlike 
ski shoe of 
famous st. 
moritz--- 


women’s shoes - -- fourth floor 


bob} 


with that important 
feature ---a per- 
fected golf sole --- 
plytex---the 
shoe is of white 
suede with pol- 
ished tan calf. 
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Notes and GComent 


N the clutter of days, minor things 
occur which sometimes indicate 
how matters stand. The stock ex- 

change closed up last Saturday, the 
machinery of speculation having 
gained such momentum that it knocked 
over the Lilliputians who were tending 
it The whole financial structure 
wobbled because the clerks had been 
working so hard they had caught head 
colds and grippe. “That amused and in- 
terested us—the clerks coming into 
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their own, gaining a little power by 
heing a little sick. 


Y is dificult for us to follow news 
events except in a sketchy way, 
there are so many of them. We are 
aware, of course, that the Atlantic has 
been crossed from east to west, and our 
general impression of the feat (gained 
from reading the papers) is that it was 
accomplished in an airplane furnished 
by the New York World, piloted by a 
photographer for Pathé News, who 
was busy writing signed stories copy- 
righted by the New York Times for 
publication in papers belonging to the 
North American Newspaper Alliance, 
and that with the grace-of God and 
Sanka Coffee they got to a place called 
Greenely Island and broke their pro- 
ller, which was not in any of the 
ntracts. 


N ey ery life there come moments so 
unspeakably desolate as to be almost 
vond the borders of human endur- 


TALK 


ance. We are thinking of the morn- 
ing last week when we arose at six 
o’clock (there is a six o’clock) to meet 
an old friend arriving at the Pennsyl- 


TRACK 5 





vania Station. That alone was shee! 
heroism and we could have endured 
the suffering had there been no more to 
the incident than that. We could have 
endured the dank vaults of the ter- 
minal. We could have endured the 
early hour. We did endure them. Lif« 
did not ebb away entirely until, having 
greeted our friend, he handed us a 
large, disorderly bundle containing his 
little daughter’s talking doll, and we 
trudged wearily through the upper 
concourse with the bundle emitting, at 
uncertain intervals, a low and familiar 


wail: ‘Waaaaaaa, waaa-aaaaa.” 


AJOR Maurice Campbell is, of 
course, developing social in- 
stincts. The raid at the European Club 
the other night was whole jumps ahead 
of the Helen Morgan débacle. It was 
a very mannered affair, we have been 
told. After all, the world is civilized, 
is it not? The-guests departed after 
amusing pleasantries with the officers, 





and nothing in the nature of an arrest 
took place until the party had broken 
up gracefully. This is definitely 
progress. We look ahead to the day, 
certainly not far off, when proprietors 
of Federally offensive places will issue 


OF THE 


TOWN 


engraved invitations to Major Camp- 
bell, specifying the hour to arrive and 
whether or not to dress. 


HINGS change, and that bothers 

us. The old horse market on 
Twenty-fourth Street has been sold. 
The name of Avenue A_ has been 
changed to York Avenue. The cobble- 
stones of Washington Mews are en- 
croached on by the concrete of One 
Fifth Avenue. Sometimes we wonder 
if our regret over the passing of old 
homes, old names, and old splendors is 
a real regret or merely a developed at- 
titude. There is reason to believe that it 
is entirely genuine. Item: we never 
had more fun than on an occasion when 
we attended a horse auction. Item: we 
doubt that York Avenue IS as 200d a 


name as Avenue A, and even if it were 
ake 


san O48 


we wouldn’t like it. Item: The cobbles 
of Washington Mews, while hardly the 
surface we’d choose for Fording or 





= PROGRESS 








Roycing, still cause our rejoicing 
they’ re awtully soft on the shoes! 


Eliminating Danger 
DEBUTANTE we know simply 


cannot stay away from mystery 
plays but nevertheless dreads pistol 
shots. It is her custom to find out just 
when the shots are going to be fired so 
that she can have time to cover up her 
ears. Hence she was closely question- 


ing the woman in the box office of 
“The Silent House”’ the other after- 
noon when purchasing tickets. The 
attendant was vague as to when the 


cunfire commenced. “Is the revolver 
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used right on the stage?” our fair 
friend asked. “‘No, miss,” said the box- 
office lady. “It’s fired out of a mantel 
—but anyway you don’t have to be 
afraid at this play because they only 
use blank cartridges.” 


The Caledonia 
E have Mr. F. P. A. to thank 


for a pleasant sequel to some 
notes we made here a few weeks ago 
about places where O. Henry used to 
live. Mr. Adams politely announced 
in the World that we were in error 
when we said O. Henry had lived last 
at the Caledonia. He avowed it was 
the Chelsea. We were prepared to bow 
to this, but one spring morning we hap- 
pened into the Caledonia again and 
became convinced that we were un- 
questionably right after all. We 
found, too, that it is all a pretty serious 
matter with the people there. 

When we first strolled into the 
Caledonia we couldn’t find anyone: 
the desk and switchboard were de- 
serted. It was like twilight inside the 
old lobby even though the April sun 
was bright outside. It would have been 
easy to make off with the photograph 
of O. Henry tilted against the wall 
on the mantelpiece. We rang a lot of 
bells and after due time an elevator 
boy came from somewhere below 
stairs, and he turned out to be full of a 
fiery defence of the Caledonia’s claim 
to being the last residence of O. 
Henry. He went into his elevator and 
got us a book about Mr. Porter and 
showed us where Mr. 


Arthur W. Page—he said 


Ci. 2 
the name importantly— Is it 
wrote that it was the 
Caledonia. He said that ’ 
name as if it were a write?” 
shrine. Then he hunted 


up Mrs. Burget for us. 
She is the very kindly lady 
who manages the hotel 
and she led us into a mel- 
low old sitting-room (the 
manager’s office) and 
showed us her O. Henry 
things, books and clip- 
pings and odds and ends. 
Then she took us 
to Room 21. “He 
did move away 
sometimes but he 
always came back,” 
she said. “The last 
time, his room had 
been rented so he 
stayed in 28 until 





have to live be- 
fore you can 






21 was vacant again and then moved 
in here.”” When we had looked about 
and seen “the very bed” he slept in, 
she knocked on the door of the room 
next to 21. There was no answer. 
“Captain Pitman is out,” she said. “He 
lived in that room when O. Henry was 
here and he knew him and has got 
autographed books and lots of clip- 
pings. He will tell you that O. Henry 
lived there until they took him to the 
hospital.” 

Then she told us about Mr. Miller. 
He was the manager in O. Henry’s 
time, and just a few days before our 
recent call he had been in to revisit the 
Caledonia and had told her then how 
he had been one of the last to say good- 
bye when the author made his final de- 
parture. “They were just starting 
to drive away with O. Henry,” said 
Mrs. Burget. “Mr. Miller went out 
and told him he would be back in a 
day or two he was certain. But O. 
Henry smiled and said you could never 
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be certain about things like that.” 

It was just two days later that 0. 
Henry, at the Polyclinic Hospital, 
uttered his last phrase: something about 
opening the blinds and letting in the 
light. An interesting fact is that the 
hospital has no record of him. This js 
because the government took over the 
hospital in 1918 and lost all the 
records. There is one official record of 
course—in the city’s vital statistics 
archives—and we looked it up, not be- 
cause it means a great deal to us, or to 
Mr. Adams, but because it is so impor- 
tant to the elevator boy and Mrs. Bur- 
get. The record gives, as his final resj- 
dence, 28 West Twenty-sixth Street— 
the Caledonia. 


Old Wine in New Bottles 


OR some time we have known that 
gentlemen have taken to wearing 
hot water bottles under their shirt 
fronts, the fashion being to have them 
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“ well filled with liquid refreshments. first-hand story, an interview with what. Hogan took his pictures and 
). The style has apparently caught on Fitzmaurice by Schiller. It wasn’t un- started back alone. He was held up at 
I, widely, and a travelled man tells us til Thursday, the nineteenth, that the the border, but befriended by the cus- 
ut chat now taxi drivers in Montreal al- Times printed its first toms chief, who ig- 
re ways advise visiting Americans that Fitzmaurice story, with nored scores of tele- 
le they just must see a certain drugstore a note saying it had grams to stop the 
is before they go home. It is one of the been mutilated and had American. A_ me- | 
e town’s bigger emporiums and its long- had to be re-trans- chanic with a forty- 
le est display table is covered with these mitted. On the same five shooed off two 
of popular receptacles. Trade is brisk, the day the American ruffians and guarded 
cs clerks being so busy that sometimes you cleared its throat and the plane while the 
= have to Wait your turn. surprised everybody skis were replaced 
to with a full story of the with wheels. Finally 
a Dark Laughter flight, not greatly dis- mysterious people 
r- similar to the Fitz- phoned Pathé head- 
i- COLORED man who runs the maurice account, and quarters here and 
~ elevator in a big building to signed by Freiherr von asked where the plane 
which an addition has been built Huenefeld. An _ ac- would land. One cal- 
wasn’t very gracious toward the end of companying note ex- ler offered to bribe 
a hard day recently when a forceful plained that this story the office boy who 
lady demanded, “Say, will this elevator had been carried from answered the phone. 
at take me to the Annex?” “Lady,” he Greenely Island “via The boy said Hadley 
ig said sadly, “ef dis heah cah would run airplane.” Since Schil- Field, and among 
rt sideways Ah’d go home in it tonight.” ler’s was the only those present at that 
n plane which up to that field was a gang of 
The Battle of Greenely Island time had left the huskies. But Hogan, 
island, the Times, as he had planned, 
HE fact is that we did learn, ayjation experts, and landed quietly at 
from some of our journalistic others are still trying to figure it Curtiss Field and delivered his reels 
confreres, something of the epic strug- yt. safely. 
gle among the papers for news and The fight for photographs was also 
pictures of the Bremen after it had thrilling. It was Mr. Tommy Hogan ee 
landed in Labrador. There was much of Pathé who brought the first pictures Dignity Humbled 
confusion, of course. For instance, the of Fitzmaurice to town. Previously, HE gentlemen was tall, middle- 
leading Times story one day was the original Pathé plane was bought by aged, and austere. He stood in 
ngnes: “By Sir Patrick T. McGrath, rival picture takers and Hogan got a the ieiay train, in fact, as if he 
Newfoundland Correspondent of the Jate start in another one. Landing might once have been a major—dig- 
Times. The Times be suspected, twelve miles from Murray Bay he was ified, commanding. Even when the 
_ admiration, of having secretly met by mysterious telegrams ordering crowd became a jam at Times Square, 
erected 7 building up there or some- his plane and camera seized and in- he seemed aloof to the jostling swirl 
thing until next day the Herald structing officials not to sell gasoline to about him. He gazed down on them 
a ae ron d bingy the ar aoqeusd ty, eae _ with a hint of disdain. Abruptly, 
"“Seecial Connapenden of the Heald SS ie - fag tes alidhide “daaioe however, his expression changed. A 
Tebune™ tect ts te eee y bay, Y look of wonder and then of alarm 
— — — agreed to phone the customs men to came into his eyes. Then his mouth 
stories to both papers. This surprised come over by dog sled. The phone twitched oddly. He strove valiantly 
a body, especially both papers. talk was in French, which Hogan’s to get his arms loose from the press- 
Fitzmaurice had orally agreed to pilot understood, and he heard the cus- ing mob, but they were hopelessly pin- 
sell his story of the flight to the Times toms men instructed mot to come. ioned a his side. People began to 
ane relene several bribes offered him Hogan then got permission for a short notice the crumbling of his noble pos- 
by een of rivals. Every flight to warm his oil—and he flew all ture, the gradual loss of his fine im- 
paper in town scurried about trying to the way to Seven Islands. Meanwhile mobility. ” Ble fidgeted openly. He 
get a plane to Greenely Island. It was six other news planes sat in the snow actually jiggled. Finally his face took 
the World which got the first ot Murray Bay because the pilots re- on an expression of abandoned agony. 
sh meget ss Sag. fused to = farther into the ice and At the first stop he fought toward the 
% indie snowy winds just to take some snap- door, all dignity gone. W ondering 
\ edited correspondent of the North shots (one pilot said he was to become travellers watched him. They saw 


American Newspaper Alliance. When a father in July and he simply 
“% brought the Irish flyer to Seven wouldn’t budge). proved to be a smooth bald head. A 
- nds, ‘the Times was elated. Fitz- Hogan reached Seven Islands just large moth fluttered free. 
aan story, filed that day, before Schiller landed with Fitz- 5 p | 
reached the Times, however, in mys- maurice. The plane Pathé had origin- ~7T? 

teriously brief and garbled form. It ally ened 4 for was there, filled A Dog's Life 
couldn’t be used. ‘The next morning with news men, who were arguing 
the World came out with the first about whether to go on farther or 


him tear his sedate derby from what 


YOUNG man strolling home 
through lower Park Avenue was 








16 


attracted by a yelping Pekinese in 
silken harness hanging from a cord 
which disappeared «into a second-story 
window. As he watched the dog was 
lowered to the sidewalk. It was al- 
lowed to wander about for three or 
four minutes after which, barking 
frantically, it was hoisted back to its 
home. 


Thank You 


NLY persons with a devil-may- 

care spirit use the new cigarette 
vending machines in the United Cigar 
store at Broadway and Thirty-third. 
The machines, lined up against the 
wall, tower above your head and 
frighten you in the way an organ 
does. A line of expectant bystanders 
lounges at a respectful distance, wait- 
ing for a pioneer to show up. The 
cigarettes are visible through long, 
narrow glass win- 
dows; the brand 
is indicated by a 
facsimile of the 
package in a 
frame; the place 
where the nickels 
roll down is vis- 
ible, as in a sub- 
way turnstile; the 
handle is large and 
looks easy to turn; 
signs tell you what 
the machine will 
say when you get 
it talking; and on 
the whole the 
chances of failure 
seem slim. Yet the 
very size and com- 
plexity of the de- 
vice scare you off. 
At intervals some 
robust free spirit 
steps forward, 
drops his coin, and 
wins his reward, 
Our own expe- 
rience was ghastly. 
Having decided to 
stake — everything 
on Three Castles 
because it had the 
longest slogan, we 
advanced, dropped 
our quarter, and 
nervously fumbled 


with the handle 
while the  by- | 
standers craned ( 


their necks and 
whispered among 


themselves. After a period during 
which we virtually lost consciousness, 
the two green packages showed up in 
the slot and a bantering voice said: 
“Thank you—cork tips protect the 
lips.” Blushing a deep scarlet, we 
slunk away. 


Before Breakfast 
CURIOUS fact we have come 


upon is that there are at least 
two movie houses in town which open 
about six o’clock in the morning, the 
Comet, in Third Avenue below Thir- 
teenth Street, and the Photo Plays 
Theatre, a block farther down. They 
cater mostly to night workers who 
want a little diversion before going to 
bed, we are told. Another unusual 


movie theatre is in Seventh Avenue 
near [wenty-fifth Street. It admits you 
to its afternoon shows for five cents. 





“ 4h!—Booster?” 
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Writ in Gold 
STUDENT of such things has 


told us why the stir over Button 
Gwinnett autographs has died down. 
It goes back to the deep rivalry be- 
tween Dr. A. S. W. Rosenbach and 
Mr. Gabriel Wells, perhaps the two 
foremost dealers in rare books, manu- 
scripts, and the like, in the city. They 
have fought many a duel in high bid- 
ding, the latest having been over the 
“Alice in Wonderland” manuscript in 
which Mr. Wells was outstepped by 
two hundred pounds. 

It was in March a year ago that 
they waged one of the most notable 
struggles of the sort that has taken 
place in years. This was over a 
Button Gwinnett signature. Dr. 
Rosenbach won that time too, by 
paying fifty-one thousand dollars for 
it, the highest price ever given for 
any autograph. A 
few months later 
Mr. Wells learned 
from a quiet chap 
whom he = ran 
across in a_ book 


store in Cam- 
bridge, England, 


that three Gwin- 
netts had been 
found in a minute- 
book dated 176! 
and belonging to 
the Wolverhamp- 
ton Bluecoat 
School, a charity 
school, at Wolver- 
hampton. Gwin- 
nett had been a 
trustee of _ this 
school before he 
emigrated to 
America. Before 
the day was out 
Mr. Wells had 
bought the three 
new autographs 
and all he paid for 
them was about 
ten thousand dol- 
lars apiece. 

To get them so 
cheaply he en- 
gaged in some 
adroit argument, it 
is said, pointing 
out, among other 


things, that an 
autograph of 
Gwinnett as an 


Englishman — was 


less valuabie 
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jis autograph as an American. 


than 
When announcement was made 
that three Gwinnetts had been ac- 


quired at such a low figure, prices came 
down with a crash, ‘There were at 
the time ten in private hands, three 
1 four of them in the hands of deal- 
ers, and twenty on public docu- 
ments in libraries and_ institu- 
tions. The three new ones 
slutted the market. The 
frst one to be sold after 

that brought only ten 
thousind six hundred 
dollars, and later a sig- 
nature cut out of a doc- 

iment went for only ae 
five thousand two hun- eos 
dred dollars. Mr. 
Wells, by the way, 
sold his three signa- 
tures (to Cardinal 
Vundelein, Mr. 
Frank Stanhope 
Peck and Mr. Rob- 
rtCastle Norton), 
ut the prices he 
» t for them are 
not known. Inci- 
dencally, the three 
new Gwinnetts 
cost that departed 
gentleman the 
honor of being the 
signer of the 
Declaration of In- 
dependence whose 
signature is the 
‘arest. This dis- 
tinction now be- 
longs to Thomas 
Lynch, Jr. Be- 
cause of the great 
prestige of Gwin- 
nett’s name his 
\utograph is still 
worth much more 
than a Lynch, 
however, As for 
the name that Dr. ' 
Rosenbach paid ee 
hfty-one thousand 

dollars for, he still 

has it. He keeps it 

in his house in this city and shows it 
to visitors who ask to see it, with a 
pensive smile and a sigh. 


The Traffic Men 


(% HE mounted policeman frequent- 
ly seen at Madison Avenue and 
Fiftieth Street sings lustily at his 
work. He usually does this when the 
trafic is moving north and south so 
























that the racket of street cars and trucks 
prevents anyone from being startled by 
his little group of songs, but if you are 
nearby you can hear him. . . . We also 
have a memorandum on the traffic offi- 
cer at Eighth Street and Broadway. 
His nickname is Happy and he eats 
several Eskimo pies daily. Occasional- 
ly he buys breakfast for unemployed 
gentlemen in a coffee shop near his 
corner. On New Year’s Day he bought 


en Get ES A A a a 


“Mother, Pve decided to be feminine.” 


a dollar’s worth of tickets at Zero’s 
Tub and gave them away to “poor 
guys” who passed his post. . . . There 
is that member of the _ finest—we 
think his horse is named Larry—seen 
west of Fifth Avenue in Forty-fifth 
Street. On cold or stormy evenings he 
leads his horse across the sidewalk and 
into the entranceway of an office build- 
ing for shelter. 
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HOW WE MADE BOTH ENDS MEET 
IN THE MIDDLE 


T is the year 1900. The twentieth 
century has just dawned. All 
over America whistles are blow- 

ing proclaiming the new era. In New 
York the gaiety is at its height. Corks 
are popping. Orchestras are singing. 
Confetti fills the air. Revelry is king. 

In a nursery an anxious-eyed father 
is watching his young son playing with 
a locomotive. Suddenly he speaks. 

“Donald,” he says, “come here.” 

The little boy obediently puts down 
his toy and climbs onto his father’s 
knee. 

“Donald,” says the father, “you are 
getting older now, and there is one 
thing I want you to promise me.” 

“Yes, father,” replied the little 
blue-eyed child. 

“Some day,” says the father, 
“T want you to live in a five- 
room oversize apartment with 
two baths and dining alcove.” 

The boy looks up into his 
father’s face and promises. 

Years pass. Little Don- 
ald grows up to be a tall 
boy with long trousers and 
a high voice. The toys 
are laid aside and in their 
place comes a long silky 
beard. Shaving begins, 
followed soon by the one- 
step and other responsibil- 
ities. ‘The butterfly has 
turned into a cocoon. But 
through it all he remem- 
bers the promise to his 
father. “Some day,” he 
says, “I shall live in a 
five-room oversize apart- 
ment with two baths and 
dining alcove.” 

Ten more years go by. 
It is now 1928, and sud- 
denly, along an avenue in 
New York, comes a young 
man of thirty-two or 
thirty-three. He stops in 
front of one of the more 
imposing addresses, puts 
his hand in his pocket and 

pulls out a key. A stranger 
sees him, and approaches. 

“Pardon me,” says the j 

stranger, “but is that the \ | 
key to something?” 

The young man smiles ‘ 
happily and replies. 

“Tt is,” he says, “the 

key to my apartment.” 


Briefly, that is the story of how 
I now happen to be living in a five- 
room oversize apartment with two 
baths and dining alcove. It is just one 
more story of how a young man, with 
courage and persistence, made good in 
this land of opportunity. It is the 
story of Abraham Lincoln or John 
Wanamaker or hundreds of others. 
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But there is, in my case, another ang), 
—a departure from the usual “yc. 
cess” story, which can best be summed 
up in the recent query of one of m 
friends. “Will you please tell me.” 
he asked, “‘how in the hell you 
afford to live here?” 

That question has probably occurred 
to hundreds of my friends and while 
only twenty-five or thirty have actual- 
ly expressed it in words I am sure that 
the others would be only too glad t 
have me explain. And perhaps, in the 
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course of my explanation, I may be 
able to render some assistance to other 
young married men who, like myself, 
find that they are paying’ ninety-two 
per cent of their income to somebody 
named, appropriately enough, “Bing!” 

First of all, let us take up the initial 
expense of furnishing the apartment. 
Let us begin with the ordinarily over- 
whelmingly costly item of rugs. Here 
is what we did about rugs. We went 
without rugs. 

That is, we went without rugs 
for some time. And then, one day, 
we suddenly remembered that very 
cheap rugs can be obtained from those 
Armenians who walk up and down 
outside the Café de la Paix. So we en- 
gaged passage on the Ile de France 
and in six days we were in Paris. And 
in three weeks we were back again at 
our apartment with several very nice 
rugs which we had obtained at prac- 
tically bargain prices. There was, to 
be sure, a little difficulty with the cus- 
toms officials but by explaining that we 
always carried our own rugs with us 
and then paying the duty and the fine 
we were able to get them “by” with- 
out any trouble. And voila! the rug 
problem was solved. 

Once the rugs were down, our next 
consideration was the question of cock- 
tails, etc. We had of course brought 
several oranges with us from France 
(the fruit left over from our various 
steamer boxes) which took care of that 
end of the problem, and it only re- 
mained to supply the “gin.” I am 
afraid that I must be a little reticent as 
to the actual details of how I got 
around that difficulty but let it suffice 
to say that with the aid of our bathtub 
and my knowledge of chemistry we 
were able to supply ourselves for the 
winter with something that our friends 
said tasted almost exactly like the 
“real thing” and only cost us about 
twenty-nine cents a quart (a full 
quart). 


b Beng came the problem of furni- 
ture, which we handled in the 
same economical manner. I have al- 
ways been more or less handy with 
tools, ever since my school “manual 
training” days, and in no time, with 
the aid of a saw, a hammer, some 
eight-penny nails and a few barrel 
staves, we had a bed and several coat 
tangers which were both comfortable 
and “different.” The question of a 
mattress bothered us for a while but 
we finally found quite a bargain in the 

lar of a shop on Second Avenue, 








“There's no doubt, Bill, sinking into a nice 


soft plush chair makes 


and greatly to our delight it turned out 
to be a genuine Queen Anne mattress. 
Sheets, of course, we purchased new. 

Curtains and hangings came next 
and here we were, I believe, more than 
usually ingenious. We had been given 
some silkworms for Christmas the 
year before but as we had been travel- 
ling and living mostly in hotels there 
had really been nothing for them to do 
except sit around and eat. (I might 
add that they were quite an expense 
and no end of bother, especially on 
evenings when we wanted to go out to 
the theatre, etc.) As a matter of fact, 
we were just on the point of giving 
them away to some friends of ours in 
the country when it suddenly occurred 
to us that they might just as well repay 
us for our care and kindness by help- 
ing us out in a very practical way, and 
so, as soon as we could find a leaf the 
same color as the guest-room rug, we 
set them to work. The result was a 
lovely set of curtains and as soon as 
we had shown them about the valences 
we felt very happy over the solution 
of what, in many households, is a very 
expensive item. 

The lamps, of course, I made my- 
self out of old parts of my uncle’s 
bicycle which he very kindly lent me 
for the purpose, and the lamp shades 
we picked up at auction sales, etc. 
Books we got at the Public Library. 
The goldfish globe on the living-room 
table was a wedding present; the sand 
at the bottom came from some friend’s 
shoes in Atlantic City; the fish them- 
selves were the result of an afternoon’s 
work with a small net in the lobby of 
Loew’s Lexington Theatre. (And, in- 
cidentally, the next fish we get we are 
going to buy, as we almost got into a 


you forget your worries, all right.” 


great deal of trouble with one of the 
ushers, who was, to say the least, ex- 
tremely unpleasant. ) 


HE maid’s room presented per- 

haps as much difficulty as any we 
encountered inasmuch as it was ex- 
tremely hard to find a servant who 
would consent to sleep on the floor 
until we could find a bargain or until 
I could finish the legs of the bed. We 
compromised by doing our own house- 
work for awhile, but the problem was 
never satisfactorily solved and we have 
had quite a bit of trouble from every 
servant we have employed. Servants, 
as a matter of fact, are not what they 
used to be, but I shall reserve a dis- 
cussion of that problem until a later 
date when I hope to be able to show 
how we managed to keep our “running 
expenses” down to forty-three dollars 
a week. Suffice it to say, as a sugges- 
tion to those who may be persuaded to 
follow the advice we have given in 
this article, that servants can mot be 
treated the same as guests, and a large 
share of whatever amount you had 
planned to expend in furnishing the 
guest bedroom had better be devoted 
to the servants’ quarters. 

At any rate I hope that these few 
little suggestions will be of some help 
in attacking the ever-increasing prob- 
lem of how to live in New York on 
$25,000 a year. 

—Dona._p OGDEN STEWAR1 


Mr. and Mrs. Channing Porter, 306 
Concord Street, announce the arrival of 
their fourth son this morning.—Framing- 
ham (Mass.) News. 

And they still have the best part of 
the day ahead of them. 




















earle, come quickly! The soap’s floated quite out of reach!” 
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MAJOR FENNISTER 


E received his majority in the 

British army during the war. 

I have yet to hear anyone say 

he did not earn it. After the war he 

came home to America to discover that 

his father’s estate assured him an in- 

come of about twelve thousand dollars. 

As he was single he went back to 
London. 

He was very attentive to young 
American actresses visiting London 
and made many pretty friends. He was 
seen in the early ’twenties at all the 
smart places in London. He got about 
Mayfair a bit, but was at his best on 
Extension Nights at the hotels, at 
Ciro’s, and the Embassy. Although 
his income was modest the white kid 
gloves he wore while dancing were 
changed nightly. He had a delightful 
English accent. He gave one the im- 
pression that while it was great fun to 
be with you, next week he really must 
leave for le Touquet. He did go fre- 
quently and the young American ac- 
tresses were grateful for his having 
introduced them to so many nice young 
Englishmen. And the young English- 
men liked him for having such nice 
new dancing and dinner partners. 

He is no longer a bachelor. He met 
Miss Marcia Kendrow, the beautiful 
daughter of an old Indiana family, in 
1925. She had come to England to be 
presented at Court. The Major often 
met her at tea and was of great 
assistance during her preparations for 
the ordeal. When she started home- 
ward in order to show her Indiana 
friends the costume and tell them how 
gracious the King and Queen had 
been, the Major had occasion to be on 
the Majestic also. 

Miss Kendrow was pleasantly im- 
pressed by the Major’s reserve in the 
smoke room the first night out, when 
raffsh looking people at the next table 
tried to talk with them. The Major 
laughingly but sincerely apologized to 
Miss Kendrow and her mother for 
having taken them into the smoke 
room. They would not listen to his 
pology. They recalled that they had 
greed with him that it might be amus- 
ing to watch the auction of the pool. 
hey had liqueurs in the lounge in- 
tead. The ladies retired early. 

Next morning the Major met them 
n deck for bouillon. The Major had 


ured an exclusive corner for their 


deck chairs. The ladies observed 
with pleasure the marked attention 
and respect they received from the 
deck steward when the Major joined 
them. The Major observed that the 
ten-dollar bill he had given the deck 
steward had been a good investment. 

They dined with the Major in the 
Ritz dining-room that night and sym- 
pathized with well-concealed but 
suspected chagrin at the thin- 
ness of the beurre noire 
for the sole and the 
slight shrug at the disre- 
gard of his instructions 
to prepare the cépes as 
they are done at the Petit 
Coin. The Major joined 
them in approving the 
crépes Suzette. They 
smilingly agreed that 
they could forego the 
auction, Later that night the Major 
and Miss Kendrow walked the deck. 
The Major confessed his conviction 
that good breeding was nine-tenths of 
life’s obligations. 

The third night they played three- 
handed bridge. When Mrs. Kendrow 
retired, Miss Kendrow and the Major 
strolled toward the deck. ‘They leaned 
against the rail watching the moon 
sweep the quiet sea with a silver broom. 
It was the Major’s thought. Miss 
Kendrow thought it was a beautiful 
thought. The Major did not dispute 
her. He told her about an etching he 
had which always gave him that im- 
pression. Miss Kendrow said she 
would like to see the etching that had 
inspired the thought. Miss Kendrow 
regarded beauty as the paramount con- 
sideration of life. She had found it 
mostly in poetry. ‘The Major laugh- 
ingly discounted her very real appre- 
ciation of some verses of his which she 
persuaded him to recite to her. A few 
minutes later they became engaged 
to be married. 


R. KENDROW liked the way the 
Major talked about South- 
Eastern bonds. Most young men either 
knew a lot about bonds and had no 
appeal to his wife and daughter or else 
appealed to his wife and daughter and 
knew nothing about business. His lik- 
ing for the Major was not diminished 
by the presence of the son of the 
South-Eastern president at the wed- 
ding. He was one of the ushers. 

The wedding was one of the smart- 
est ever celebrated in Indiana. Mr. 
Kendrow had insisted on paying for 
a special car to bring the Major’s 












21 


_ 


ushers from New York. The best man 
was to have been young Lord Lithdale, 
the Major’s closest friend in Lon- 
don. Illness prevented his coming to 
America, however, so the honor was 
given a_ friend of the Major 
from New York. 

Shortly after the honeymoon, which 

was spent in Egypt, the Major 
became affiliated with a large 

New York bank as a vice- 
president. It was largely 
due to the Major’s ef- 
forts that the Kendrow 
corporation funds 
are now handled 
by the institu- 
tion. Major 
and Mrs. 

Fennister 

have a de- 

. lightful 
home on Long Island among their 
residences, and when they are in New 
York in the Spring or Summer the 
Major commutes daily to the bank. He 
is no merely nominal vice-president. 
He arrives at the bank about ten, 
goes through his mail, dictates letters 
to his secretary, arranges his urban 
engagements and carefully looks over 
various financial reports in the fore- 
noon, 

He usually has a simple luncheon 
with a friend or two at the Ritz or 
some other convenient restaurant. In 
the afternoon he frequently returns to 


VE 


the bank and discusses matters of in- 
terest with his associates. Occasionally 
the Major manages to award himself 
an afternoon of golf, in which event 
he puts all thoughts of business out of 
his head until next day. 

“Tf it isa question of making money 
or having health, I choose health,” 
says the Major. 

If the weather is too cold for golf 
the Major frequently takes a_ brisk 
walk up the Avenue during the after- 
noon and drops in at one of his favor- 
ite art galleries or book stores. The 
Major has a charming collection of 
Zorns, most of which have been ac- 
quired by shrewd purchases during the 
last two years. 


M* FENNISTER’s delicate health 
necessitates occasional changes 
from the New York climate. In the 
late Winter a few weeks at the Ken- 
drow villa in Palm Beach are found 
beneficial. Despite the demands on 
him socially the Major never allows 
his stay there to lure him away from 
a close touch with the business world; 




















he examines the stock market reports 
almost daily and is often to be found 
in a discussion of general conditions 
with bankers and other business lead- 
ers whom he numbers among his 
friends. 

It was due to the Major’s alert mind 
that the sale of the Yagmah tobacco 
interests was consummated last year. 
The Major happened to be sitting next 
to Madame Yagmah, the widow of the 
cigarette king, at dinner at the Beach 
Club in Palm Beach when she men- 
tioned that she would like to be rid of 
the burden of directing the policies of 
the Yagmah company. The Major 
talked the matter over with Mr. Ken- 
drow the next day and within a few 
months the Major received a handsomy 
block of the new stock for having in- 
itiated the negotiations. 

The Major allows himself an an- 
nual vacation in the early Spring. 
Keenly interested in European condi- 
tions he naturally goes overseas. If 
Mrs. Fennister accompanies him a trip 
to Egypt and a few weeks’ rest along 
the Riviera are usually included in the 
itinerary. Accompanied or not the 


iswt it?” 


Major is usually to be seen about Paris 
during the Grande Semaine. Business 
and social interests in England demand 
his presence too. The Major is loyal 
in attendance at Henley and the 
Derby. Last year the Fennisters were 
the guests during the regatta on the 
magnificent new houseboat of Mrs. 
Corley Pregger, widow of the Aus- 
tralian sheep king. 

Late July finds the Major back at 


“Ts nice to think that the unemployed 
are at least getting their ultra-violet, 
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the grindstone in New York, refreshed 
and ready for new tasks. 

In the late Fall the Major and Mrs. 
Fennister close the Long Island place 
and make their headquarters jn the 
charming Park Avenue apartment 
which was one of the wedding gifts of 
Mr. Kendrow. 
When the Mj}- 
or is obliged to 
Stay in town 
overnight dur- 
ing the Long 
Island season— 
late business 
conferences, 
dinners or the- 
atre parties 
sometimes de- 
tain him—he 
uses a snug lit- 
tle garconniére 
in the East Fifties. It iskept open 
the year round for visiting bach- 
elor friends who do not wish 
to go to their clubs or hotels. 

Despite an externally aristo- 
cratic manner the Major and 
Mrs. Fennister are democratic. 
Mrs. Fennister admits she likes 
“amusing people no _ matter 
where they come from.” Last 
December Paul Robeson was 
invited to a musical evening 
at the Park Avenue apartment. 

“T’d like to have gone there,” said 
Mr. Robeson later. “It must have been 
a remarkable evening.” 

The Major likes to have his friends 
drop in at the bank any time. If a 
warm handclasp, a friendly smile and 
a vivid personality mean anything these 
days you will find them all when you 
meet Major Fennister. 

—Marc ConnELLy 


MORE CHAMPIONSHIPS 
Culled from that unimpeachable source, the daily press 





NAME HABITAT 
Mrs. Frank Surles | Cherokee, Ia. 
King Oyo Uganda, S. Af. 


William Mintol 


Minneapolis 


Dr. S. L. Taylor Des Moines 

H. M. Sisowith II | Cambodia, Indo- 
China 

Claude Graber Kent, O. 


Westcott family Springfield, Mo. 











RECORD 


185,200 in 8 years. 
4,012 children (as of 
March 1). 

8,000 jobs in 42 years. 
40 pairs in one day. 
10 official wives, 500 
harem wives, 1,000 
sacred dancing girls 
29,568 miles in 4 ye 
Legal residence in "! 
cities (always paid 
rent). 


—W. E. FArRBSTEIN 


CHAMPION OF 


Pie-baking 
Paternity 


Odd-jobbing 
Tonsil-removing 
Marriage 


Commuting to 
college 
Wanderlust 




































THE NEW YORKER 
GOOD-NIGHT, DEAR 


The Conversation held by Two 
Women at the close of a dinner party 
while I stand waiting with the other 
men to say good-night. 


“ ELL, good-night, dear, your 
party has been perfectly 
lovely—” 


“Well, it’s been just lovely to have 
” 
on” 


(Telepathic thought of the group of 
men: “Yes, yes, lovely—but now— 
U eat it!?”) 


... “And really such a wonderful 
dinner. You know I suppose it’s rude to 
talk about the things you are given to 
eat but that fish souffiée was simply 
wonderful! How ever is it made? I 
must get you to give me the recipe.” 

“Why, my dear, Bertha just makes 
it in her own way. But I'll see if I 


can get her to write down the recipe 
and [1] send it—” 


(Telepathic Chorus of the Men all 
thinking the same thing: “Yes, yes, for 
Heaven's sake, let her send it, let her 
write it out, let her print it; only let 
us beat it.) 


. . « “Will you? That’s so kind! 
Well, goodbye, again, and thank you 
for such a lovely party and I liked your 
friend so much. The gentleman who 
left early. I thought I’d just die 
laughing at some of his funny stories 
at dinner—” 

“Oh, but really he wasn’t half as 
funny as he generally is! I was just 
thinking at dinner that I wished you 
could have heard him some night when 
he’s really funny—” 

“But I thought him ever so funny 
tonight. I thought I’d die—” 


(The Telepathic Chorus of the 
Men: “Well, then, beat it and beat it 
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right now or perhaps you'll die right 
here.”’) 

. « “Well, goodbye; if you see 
Amelia and John tell them I was ask- 
ing about them—” 

“Oh, we just never see them now 
since they built their big mansion. 
They’re far too grand for us in this 
house!” 

“Too grand! Why, my dear, I 
think your house is just charming and 
that little sunroom, I mean that sun- 
room, is too cute for anything, espe- 
cially if you put some flowers. My 
dear, I saw some of the loveliest early 
wildflowers today when we were out 
in the car. I simply must drive you 
out there—” 

(T'elepathic Chorus, as before: 
“Yes, take her, take her now. Drive 
her clear to Mexico.) 


And then, just at this moment by 
Heaven’s special providence a butler or 
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a maid or some one BALLAD I find it’s time to pay a call x 


says politely: : Or put the laundry in the hall 
“Your taxi’s wait- OF LITTLE FAIT H Or kiss a maid 
ing, madame.” Or build my trade 


At certain times in every day Ls 
And the woman certain tenes i every day Or do a little drinking. 


I seem about to write a play 















gives one wild leap ™ ; , 
5 | So deeply true Sing ho, Sing hey, sing ho, sing hey, ( 
towards the door. sae: ? He thinks he'd like oe hee 
Wieeneedt wih hos So fine, so new, é thinks hed like to write a play, N 
O ce F alK Tor- B . ° 
: ce _ a ut only at certain times of day. 
ever when it’s only a - So full of all humanity , de | aad 
matter of the men’s That it will write itself in fire Perhaps if I might write one line 
Gaede thee And send my stocks a whole lot higher That all the world could see was fine, ¥ 
; ; nents “i ion m 
comes to the moving And brand me mad, One perfect phrase o 
finger of a taxi meter A wondrous lad, To ease my days 
—they wouldn’t buy And vindicate my vanity. And make my nights effectual, ‘ 
~ é c Ys , : ; ’ ae tae - ; . A 
five cents’ worth of Sing ho, sing hey, sing ho, sing hey, I'd give up love and food and friends " 
talk from Shakespeare The young man thinks he’ll write a play, And dreams and life and means-to-ends, 
himself, But only at certain times of day! And brood and brood a 
After all, these , ' In solitude . 
When I sit down with proper zeal I, iN of 
modern Inventions ae . : Entirely intellectual. 
holly lo write the play I really feel, ; 7 
eos — ee Gird on the pen Sing ho, sing hey, sing ho, sing hey, K 
without advantage. With areacth of ten He wants to brood and write a play, i 
—Crrpur wimacrione 5 : : - I 
STEPHEN LEACOCK And try to do some thinking, But only at certain times of day. n, 
With plays by men who catch their strid to 
* . é‘ ; a" a os 
By dint of turning life aside I 
Foregoing all, "( 
: A kiss, a call, nit 
Sf? I never have been smitten; Fe 
(/ J But while I hold them deep in scorn at 
/ ( And still stay out each night till morn ne 
vit 


It’s not amiss pl 
That I say this: sta 
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i hose plays at least get written! Wi 
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Sing ho, sing hey, sing ho, sing hey, . 

He knows he'll never write a play— ne 

Except at certain times of day ! ] 

—E. B. W. 
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“Ter fiancé 
is a sanitary 
engineer. No 
Pll have to take that 
back—he’s a certified public accountant.” 
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~. PROFIT 


GENERAL UTILITY 


OQMEONE had been so careless as 
to say in print (not without justi- 
fication) that Alfred Lunt was 

1e foremost actor of the English- 
speaking stage. In many minds this 
might have prompted an essay entitled 
“What Is the Theatre Coming To?” 
or, haply, “The Decline of the Art of 
Acting.” But it merely goaded me 
into research for some such article 
is “Alfred Lunt, the Man,” let us 
say, or, at a pinch, “The Home Life 
of Alfred Lunt and Lynn Fontanne.” 

I hasten to explain that, unlike 
Klaw and Erlanger, the two leading 
members of the Theatre Guild’s Act- 
ing Company have been quite married 
to each other for some years past. 
They met during the rehearsals of 
“Clarence” at the Hudson Theatre, 
nine years ago come Michaelmas. Miss 
Fontanne made a deep impression on 
him at once for, in bowing low over 
her hand, he missed his step and 
pitched backward down a flight of 
stairs. As George Kaufman, the firmly 
waggish playwright, said at the time, 
Lunt certainly fell for her all right. 
Amid the general laughter, it was 
quite difficult to put in an ambulance 
call. 

I put a new sheet in my typewriter, 
wrote “The Home Life of Alfred 
Lunt” across the top and then paused, 
a little puzzled as to how best I might 
glean the information necessary for 
such a treatise. I consulted my cousin, 
S. S. Van Dine, with whom I was 
lunching. 

“Why, my dear Timothy, that’s 
easy,” said old S. S., as we call him. 
“Just find out what he does with his 
spare time.” 

I knew that actors had the most va- 
ried avocations. Louise Closser Hale, 
for instance, writes fiction when not 
treading the boards. And Charles 
Mack, of Moran and Mack, is the 
head of a thriving trunk and suitcase 
manufactory. Thus prompted, I 
prowled around the Guild Theatre and 
around the Lunt apartment, which is 
equitably distributed over three floors 
in a house on East Thirty-sixth Street, 
just across the hall from the puzzlingly 


j 
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dainty suite occupied by Jed Harris and 
just across the street from Squillikin 
\lews, or whatever they call that my- 
pic alley where, at the headquarters 
oi the Comedy Club, amateur acting 


t 
t 
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raises its ugly 
head. 

“What,” I 
asked of one and 
all, “does Alfred 
Lunt do with his 
spare time?” 

Some looked at 
me in wonder. 
Some roared with 
laughter. Some 
merely rang and 
had me thrown 
out. It was their 
neighbor, Mr. 
Harris, who 
threw a_ great 
light. 

“Mr. Lunt 
doesn’t have any 
spare time,” he 
explained gently. 
“He works for 
the Theatre Lunt 
Guild.” 

Consider, if 
you will, the arduous season Alfred 
Lunt has just survived. After a fleeting 
trip to Europe, rehearsals began in the 
August heat. There was a tour of such 
places as Cleveland, Detroit, Chicago 
and Baltimore, with ““The Guards- 
man” to be re-learned, with the long 
maddening réle of Professor Higgins 
in “Pygmalion” to be tackled for the 
first time, with “The Second Man” 
to be brushed up after the brief vaca- 
tion, and with “The Doctor’s Dilem- 
ma” to be studied, rehearsed and pro- 
duced—all before the opening of the 
season at the Guild Theatre in No- 
vember. The last-named play was 
given a preliminary canter in Chicago 
at Mrs. Samuel Insull’s theatre, and, 
what with this and what with that, as 
dear Lady Peel used to say, the Lunts 
were really too busy to fall in with any 
of that active Chicago drama-lover’s 
gracious and elaborate plans for their 
entertainment. 

Small wonder that when the Guild 
then added “Marco Millions” to the 
program, Mr. Lunt gave a first-night 
performance which was almost som- 
nambulistic. Of that performance one 
snarling reviewer said, “It was marked 
by an almost hypnotic weariness, each 
line of the long réle parting from him 
as if, although certain what the next 
must be, he had not quite decided 
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whether to buck 
up and say it, or 
just to curl up 
there on the 
Guild stage and 
take a good, long 
nap.” , 

The Guild 
met this situation 
by calling re- 
hearsals of “‘Vol- 
pone,” with Lunt 
cast in the réle of 
Mosca. Miss 
Fontanne was 
furious. She 
glared at Philip 
Moeller with the 
expression usually 
employed only by 
stock company 
Cassies when 
playing opposite 
a Legree whom 
they happen to 
dislike personally. 

“This place 
isn’t an art theatre,” she said. “It’s a 
sweat shop!” 

Mr. Lunt’s doctor stepped into the 
breach with a decision that he was in 
crucial need of rest. His friends 
pointed out that, from sheer fatigue, 
he was unable to speak above a whisper 
and, frankly, whispers aren’t of much 
use at the Guild Theatre in the present 
state of its acoustics. 

“Alfred,” they said, “must play no 
more this season.” 

Indeed, there was only one voice 
raised in favor of his playing in “Vol- 
pone.” With what was left of his, 
Mr. Lunt could be heard croaking that 
he would like to be in it. What had 
appalled him was the prospect of those 
scattered spring evenings when 
“Strange Interlude” would be keep- 
ing the little woman busy and he, on 
the nights when “Marco Millions” 
was not on the bill, would have no- 
where to go at 7:30. What could he 
do? He might have to see someone else 
act. He might have to take a walk. 
My God, he might have to read a 
book. The prospect was too black. 
He squared his shoulders, forced from 
his reluctant larynx a sound worthy of 
the Bull of Bashan and reported early 
at the rehearsals of “Volpone.” 


O any impresario less philosophi- 
cal than the taciturn and enig- 
matic Theresa Helburn, who presides 
over the frenzies of the Theatre 
Guild, Mr. Lunt would be a trying 


















































adjunct. He is so torn 
within. One element is 
his itch to do everything himself, 

an itch born of his boyhood in a Wis- 
consin village, where he had to do his 
own lessons, tend the garden, cook for 
a large family and get his step- 
brothers and sisters washed, dressed, 
and off to school. ‘That boyhood has 
left its mark upon him. He really 
wants to play all the parts at the The- 
atre Guild. And his chief feeling 
about “Strange Interlude” is an aching 
resentment that he is not in that little 
piece, too. He would also like to 
stitch the costumes, design the scenery, 
sell the tickets from the box-office and, 
from time to time, herd the ushers 
into the lavatory and scrub their faces 
for them. Indeed, when he is occa- 
sionally summoned before the Board 
of Directors, I think he has to repress 
an impulse to begin the meeting by 
washing them all thoroughly. 

The other and opposing element is 
his deep and genuine modesty, his pro- 
found personal pessimism. It leads 
him to approach every first night with 
the conviction that he will be terrible. 
Each time, at some point in the re- 
hearsals, he returns his part to the 
Guild, with the honest feeling that 
they should get a good actor to play 
the part. And each time (when he 
grabs it back again) it is with the secret 
resolve never to be in another play but, 
when this one closes (at the end of the 
first week, probably), to retire from 
the stage and take up umbrella-mend- 
ing. 

He would be a good umbrella- 
mender at that. He has a knack for 
all the little handinesses that make a 





man self-sufficient on a desert island 
or in a small town or when married fo 
Miss Fontanne. He is the leading 
actor in the leading theatre of the 
English-speaking stage and yet he pre- 
serves a good deal of the village habit 
and flavor of Genesee Depot, Wiscon- 
sin, where the station-agent still keeps 
a scrapbook of Lunt’s progress and 
still tells the story of the time that 
Lunt telephoned him to send a wire 
stating his (Lunt’s) terms for a two- 
weeks’ stock engagement in Cleve- 
land. The terms were accepted by 
return wire and the engagement was 
played. But the pay envelope at the 
end of the first week was one hun- 
dred dollars short. The telegram, 
triumphantly produced from the the- 
atre’s files, sustained this painful de- 
duction. It was up to the station-agent 
to explain. 

“Oh, yes, Bill,” said the station- 
agent, “I understood you all right, 
but I thought you were asking a wee 
bit too much.” 

For Alfred Lunt is Bill Lunt to 
everyone from the station-agent to Lily 
Langtry, whose leading juvenile he was 
in vaudeville long ago, “and Margaret 
Anglin, into 


pot boy, for instance, who is even now 
buying up dirt around town wherewith 
to turn the surprised veranda of 
pent-house into a garden for onions 
and mint and homely things like that. 
Something, too, of Waukesha, th 
Wisconsin town where he went to col- 
lege—Waukesha, still known as th 
place where White Rock, as you can 
see by the label, and Alfred Lunt used 
to bubble simultaneously. 

But from these origins alone, you 
could not have forecast the deflections 
of his maturity unless, perhaps, you 
ever happened to see that pretty 
mother, who looks like a marquise. 
She is the kind of woman who, when 
she goes out into the garden to gather 
her vegetables, attends to that hum- 
drum duty with silk parasol, high- 
heeled French slippers and a dash of 
lip rouge. 

Certainly it is a Genesee Depot fu- 
gitive who knows in just what shop on 
Third Avenue to buy the best sausage 
and who is even now compiling a 
cookery book out of the 
wrung from every chef and _ hostess 
who has pleased him from Los An- 
geles to Leningrad. Out of his rich 

kitchen lore, he 


recipes 





cooks 





whose company =e 
he was then 
graduated. He 


~ personally 
each night a superb 
supper, the ver) 





got this nickname 





at the age of nine when, on 
first seeing Buffalo Bill, his per- 
sonal reaction was to weep all night 
because his pretty widowed mother had 
married that uneventful Dr. Carl 
Sederholm instead of marrying Buf- 
falo Bill as, her son deeply felt, she 
might just as well have done. 
Something of Genesee Depot, then, 
still clings to Alfred Lunt of the The- 
atre Guild. It is an old Genesee De- 






thought of whic h 


sustains, through the 
long stretches of 
“Strange Interlude,” 
her who is known 
in the parish reg- 
ister of some Eng- 
' lish village as Lynn 
- Lily Louise Fon- 
tanne and in our own County Clerk’s 
office as Lynn Lily Louise Lunt. 


HE Lunts are booked to sail 
for foreign parts sometime '1 
July. The official supposition is that 
they will rest. A likely story. When 
they were in London in 1926, the) 
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spent their entire two “ 











weeks rounding up the 











costumes for the next 
season—a quaint little 

thing in lavender suit- 

ings for Mr. Lunt to 
wear in “The Second 
Vian” and, what was 

much harder to find, just 

the right assemblage of de- 
bilitated shoes, wilted boa 
and hopelessly impaired hat to 
idorn Liza Doolittle in “Pyg- 
malion.” 

The quest of these details meant 
hilarious colloquies with sundry 
Sairey Gamps in out-of-the-way 
London pubs, long hagglings in the 
mid-summer heat of the swarming 
Caledonia Market and, finally, an 
ippeal to their old friend, George 
Belcher, for letters of introduction 
to the models of his Cockney folk 
in Punch, But eventually the per- 
fect garb was stowed away in their 
trunks when they went off to visit 
Elsie de Wolfe at her exquisitely 
ippointed house in Versailles. 

The reward of that detour was a 
good tomato-and-noodle-soup recipe 
ind a good story. You really do not 
know the Lunts unless you happened 
to see them rolling with laughter on 
the floor of the former Miss de 
Wolfe’s best spare room. That room 
was like a jewel and hidden panels 
disclosed perfumed and quilted re- 
cesses in which their raiment had been 
laid out by attentive maids. And there, 
on a pink and sacheted resting place, 
lay (in a stupor of surprise) the 
mangy boa and mildewed coat of Liza 
Doolittle. 

I know that this profile was to be 
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about Alfred Lunt, and it is not my 
fault if it ends up with Miss Fon- 
tanne’s clothes hanging all over him, 
as if he were a comfortable old arm- 
chair of hers, which, in a way, he is. 

After all, the piece might better 
have been reduced to a single sen- 
tence, and published under the cap- 
tion, “How to Tell Alfred Lunt from 
Other American Actors.” 

He is the one that works. 

Next Week—“How to Tell Alfred 
Lunt from the Wild Flowers.” 

—TimotHy VANE 
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PAVEMENT PORTRAITS 
NEWS-STAND MAN 


Paper! Buy ya paper! 

Yea, we gotta— 

Here’s yer penny— 

No more Graphics— 

Joe, a Love Nest! 

Pack of—no sir, haven’t any. 


By the dozen—Naw, tomorrow. 


i Home edition— 


Just a minute— 
Where’s the guy that—? 
Two a quarter. 


Matches! ... Sure, the filler’s in it. 


Paper! Getcha paper! 

Hey there, buddy—! 

Change for twenty? 

Joe, run over— 

Clove and lic’rice— 

Winning horses! Post? Got plenty. 


—comes in cartons—Well, there’s 
Yachting. 

Try the drug store. 

Mayor hits traction! ... 

Damn it, Joe, 

I'd like to travel 

Lit’ry life ain’t got much action. 

—BurkeE Boyce 





The rain was responsible also for cer- 
tain other conditions that made the eve- 
ning somewhat disappointing to the hand- 
ful. Two numbers, however, Mac- 
Dowell’s March Wind and Golliwog’s 
Cake of Debussy, were particularly 
enjoyable-—University of North Carolina 
Tar Heel. 


Featuring, even in the rain, at least 
one hitherto unknown composer. 
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OF ALL THINGS 


T is obvious that the three men of 
the Bremen were chosen for skill 
and daring rather than for eu- 

phony. We find it practically impos- 
sible to go about shrieking: “Hurrah 
for Koehl, Fitzmaurice Baron 
von Huenefeld!” 


and 


During the Greenely Island days 
the newspapers shattered all existing 
records for making a little news go a 
long way. It was a triumph of 
Fourth Estatesmanship. 


The Japanese globe-girdler, Toi- 
chiro Araki, hurried through our town 
without going to the City 
Hall to get greeted by the 
Great Greeter. At the hour 
of going to press, bonds of 
amity between New York 
and Tokio were, to put it 
mildly, uncemented. 


It now becomes clear 
how the two parties will 
line up this year on the 
question of prohibition. 
The Democrats will favor 
the pussy foot while the Re- 
publicans will come out 
boldly in favor of the side- 
step. 

. 


‘There is to be a Parents 


Exposition in our town 
presently. All having par- 
ents they wish exposed 


should take the matter up 
with the management. 


A Times headline says, 
“Col. G. T. Langhorne, 
Lady Astor’s Cousin, Weds 
Mary Waller of Chicago 
Near London.” Probably 
the British took it 
Bill TThompson’s prostrate 
form. 


over 


Nick Longworth  de- 
clines with thanks the in- 
vitation to go to the Senate. 
He would 


speaker in the lower house 
than a receiving set in the 


rather be a 


upper, 


GpSPn© 
Rita 





The Board of Estimate announces 
a school-building program that will 
provide a seat for every pupil. But 
this would leave future candidates for 
mayor with practically nothing to lie 
about. 

e 

An Oklahoma jailbird has confessed 
that he is the real author of the an- 
onymous Hall murder. We reject the 
idea without regret. A  Hall-Mills 
trial is unsuited to our present needs. 


While medals are being passed 
around, something should be done for 
the intrepid baseball fans who went to 
games during the first week of the sea- 
The backbone of the winter 

>] 
wasn’t even cracked. 


son. 


é 


“This is a Mexican joint. We call ’em frijoles!” 
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Will Hays finds his missior 
France a delicate one because he 
landed there in the middle of a po- 
litical campaign. It might be a good 
idea for the campaign also to 
little careful. 


a+ 


The Vice-President again denies 
that he is a candidate for the nomina- 
tion. On the contrary, Dawes says, 
he is still that way about Lowden. 

—HowarpD BrRuBaker 


WOULD BE glad to take care of a good 
piano. It would receive best of care and 
very little use—Atlanta Constitution. 

Some people just have to be mother- 
ing something every minute. 
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NOW | ASK YOU 


DON’T want to confuse you 
with technical terms but this week 
what is known to the 
critical trade as a “beaut” or “daisy.” 

[It began with “The Breaks,” by J. 
C. and Elliott Nugent, at the Klaw. 
“The Breaks” is a melodrama about 
Texas. Somehow the Nugents get aw- 
fully lost in that great, big state. Mr. 
|. C. Nugent in particular disappeared 
almost entirely in the role of Jed 
Willis, a hard-living, hard-talking cot- 
ton farmer. 

Jed has gotten the family land 
iway from his worthless cousin Hank 
Dolf; but if Jed dies without issue it 
will go to Hank’s son, Jim (Elliott 
Nugent). To prevent this Jed decides 
to marry his pretty hired girl, Amy, 
and beget a son. It just happens that 
Amy and Jim are in love. The rivalry 
reaches blows eventually and Jed 
comes off so badly that, at the end of 
the first act, he is carted off to a hos- 
pital to be operated on for hernia. Be- 
fore he goes, he railroads Jim to jail 
by a bit of trickery. 

Once out of the hospital Jed mar- 
ries Amy, but on the very wedding 
day Jim escapes from jail. He and 
Amy are about to run away together 
when Jed catches Jim and turns him 
over to the police. Amy is left howl- 
ing at the approach of her loveless 
wedding night when a surgeon drops 
in and tells Jed that, by the way, he 
hasn’t had a herniotomy at all but has 
undergone the sterilizing Steinach op- 
eration. At the news Jed weeps. I 
have witnessed more moving tears. 

“The Breaks”’ is technically terrible, 
the physiological bits are done with a 
nasty nicety pretty hard to stomach, 
ind there might as well not be any last 
ict. The prettiness of Sylvia Sidney as 
Amy, and some good characterization, 
can’t redeem it. 


has been 


IMULTANEOUSLY with ‘‘The 
\J Breaks” there were dropped upon 
> town “A Lady for a Night,” by 
Hutcheson Boyd, at the Forty-ninth 
Street Theatre, and “Forbidden 


Roads,” adapted from the Spanish of 
lose Lopez Pinillos by Roland Oliver, 


at the Liberty. Just because I’m dis- 
tantly connected with the Marches 
who are never let off anything, I went 
to see them both. 

“A Lady for a Night” was de- 
scribed as “an mystery 
comedy,” and turned out to be only 
the horrid nightmare a little suburban 
wife had while she was worrying lest 
her husband should fail to find the new 
cook he had gone to the station to 
meet. In it, nonsense, which must be 
written with so deft a pen, seemed to 
have been blobbed to the stage with a 
broken egg-beater. 

“Forbidden Roads” made 
why old Spain is the land of 
happy homes. At the end of 
its third act a wife, to whom 
her husband hasn’t spoken a 
word in private for fifteen 
years because he found she was 


eccentric 


it clear 


meditating an elopement 
with a friend of his, 
thanks him with tears in her eyes be- 
cause he didn’t kill her on that occa- 
sion. Realizing that at last she’s got a 
proper perspective on things domestic 
when she shoots their daughter-in-law 
who is about to leave their son, the 
husband does everything to make the 
girl’s death look like suicide, and the 
curtain falls on the old folks’ reunion. 
None of your “Constant Wife” non- 
sense here. 


An now we come to “him,” by 
e.e. cummings, at the Province- 
town. “him” is for those who aren’t 
seeking pleasure in the theatre but a 


new form of dramatic art. There are 


Be - 


SE 
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twenty or thirty of them in the city 
and they’ll all love it. It is, I suppose, 
the most important of the plays turned 
out by any of the art boys this year. 

The application of such a term to 
Mr. cummings, our leading modernist 
poet and one for whom, outside the 
theatre, I have great respect, seems like 
an attempt to tuppenny him, but I am 
honestly stumped for a generic term 
for those young men who despise the 
commercial theatre and nurse their 
convictions of superiority down in 
the Village. They should have a label 
as special as the term “vorticist,” for 
certainly their purpose is as distinct 
from that of the ordinary playwright 
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as is the purpose of the vorticist from 
that of the academician. I’m only 
kept from suggesting one by the fact 
that I’m damned if I know what that 
purpose is. 

“him” is a lot of beads in a bottle, 
not strung on any thread of 
or time or mood. I found it slightly 
better than “Hot Pan, 
tions of the New Playwrights this 


reason 
” or the produc- 


year, because it deals with at least two 
real people, because in it there is a con- 
stant implication of emotion, and be- 


cause it contains occasional moments 

















of exquisite poetry. True, the poetry 
is over-written for effectiveness on the 
stage, but Mr. cummings has made no 
such paltry compromise as to attempt 
dramatic effectiveness anywhere. 

To attempt to tell the story of 
“him” would be as insulting to Mr. 
cummings as to guess the subject of a 
picture painted only “for the pattern.” 
There is no story. There is a poet and 
his mistress. The poet is as tormented 
by the problem of entity as a character 
out of Pirandello or the old woman 
whose petticoat was cut round about 
when she was asleep and who went to 
her little dog for reference as to 
whether “I be I or she be she.” 

The poet is writing a play, or the 
mockery of many plays, and mad bits 
of it are flung at the audience in a 
series of cock-eyed scenes, a few of 
them funny, more attempting funni- 
ness and missing it dismally, a few 
tragic, a few merely fantastic, and the 
best of the lot a rendition of “Frankie 
and Johnny.” 

In Mr. cummings one sees that in- 
ability not to write dirty words which 
seizes certain small boys when they 
have some chalk and a stretch of 
fence. It embarrasses the actor a good 
deal. Also there is as much sexuality 
in “him” as the eye of the observer 
cares to allow itself. 

I myself found “him” an exhaus- 
tion and a bore. Before it was done 
I was tugging to get away. It was 
the sensation of being held by a 
garrulous drunken man on a street 
corner when one wants to hurry to an 
engagement. Probably that’s just be- 
cause my mind has become muscle 
bound scurrying between the midtown 
playhouses. 


A” this suffering has made me 
look back with regret to last 
week which, in addition to pleasures 
already recorded here, brought on 


“Bottled,” by Anne Collins 
and Alice Timoney, at the 
Booth. 

Written and acted by unknowns, 
this unpretentious little comedy of a 
family kept under the thumb of a 
fierce old mother provides intelligent 
entertainment. 

Left an unsalable distillery and 
unable to squeeze out from under the 
maternal tyranny in any other way, 
a middle-aged son and daughter and a 
granddaughter try to do a little boot- 
legging beneath the old woman’s very 
keen nose. Their efforts to smuggle a 
few hundred bottles of whiskey 
through the family living-room are 
amusing, and real enough to be slight- 
ly pathetic as well. One must com- 
mend in particular the work of Maud 
Durand as the mother, and Nellie 
Callahan as the brow-beaten daughter. 

—CHARLEs BRACKETT 


WANTED—White American girl for 
general housework; must be able to cook 
and drive standard gearshift car.— 
Clarksburg (W. 
Va.) Exponent. 
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VISIONARY 


Cool breeze blown full of blossom 
With the sky between rain and sux 
And what does one do at a party 
With vIsIoN NUMBER ONE? 





High stars aflare in heaven— 

Oh depth of the midnight blue! 

It hardly could come from the high- 
balls, 

VISION NUMBER TWO. 


You say? The spectral spearmen 

Are charging in from the sea. 

The dunes— (Oh, I’m sorry. A sand- 
wich? ) 

VISION NUMBER THREE. 


Love, here is your oak-leaf garland; 

Sun dapples the forest-floor ; 

Whisper ... (Oh, that! I don’t know 
him.) 

VISION NUMBER FOUR. 


Automats, talking and talking,— 
I suppose they believe they’re alive! 
Dear, cup your hands for these 
jewels... 
VISION NUMBER FIVE. 


The garret’s guttering candles 
Have burnt to their muttering wicks 
And still we gaze... (not going? ) 
VISION NUMBER SIX. 


Sold, cheap, a Half Dozen Visions, 
In a babel of din near dawn! 
She’d have heard what my heart was 
saying,— 
Only now—goddammit—she’s gone! 
—WILLIAM RosE BENE’ 









Which re- 
minds us— we 
need a Jap who 
can pilot a tri- 
motored Fokker. 
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‘Violet 
Fteming 


This beautiful star, with her 
radiant English skin and 
vonderful blonde hair, is one 
f our favorite envoys from 
other side.” “Three 
Faces East,” “The Fest,” 
“Spring Cleaning” areamong 
her best known plays. This 
vinter New York has wel- 
comed her in a revival of 
“Within the Law.” 





Nickolas Muray . — ’ : 
How smooth Lux Toilet Soap keeps my skin! VioLet HEMING 


A galaxy of I lew Uork stage stars 
choose Lux Joilet Soap 


MOOTH, lovely skin! Stage stars know critical theatrical world uses it enthusias- 
how valuable it is! They guard it tically. They are all delighted with the mar- 


carefully—wisely—with Lux Toilet Soap. 


For when personal interviews were ob- 
tained in theatrical circles recently, they 
revealed that an overwhelming majority of 
stars in the New York successes use it, just 
as nine out of ten screen stars do. 

White, delicately fragrant, exquisite! All 
over the country leading theatres have 
placed Lux Toilet Soap in their dressing 
rooms at the request of their players. The 


velous smoothness it gives the skin. 


All the great motion picture studios, too, 
have made it the official soap in their dress- 
ing rooms. Luxurious, long lasting, with an 
instant, generous lather, Lux Toilet Soap 
cares for the skin of the loveliest girls in 
America. 

Order some today! Instead of paying soc 
or $1.00 for a cake of French soap, you can 
now have the same luxury for just 1oc. 
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ON ENLIVENING THE CITY 
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SOUTH STREET 


OU never hear Broadway men- 

tioned at the sampan moorings 

of Shanghai or at the roads of 
Valparaiso, but you hear plenty about 
South Street. It is to New York what 
the Cannebiére is to Marseilles, or 
the dank, beery stretch of Lime Street 
is to Liverpool. It means New York to 
those naive wanderers who awkwardly 
style themselves men,” and 
they mention it in far places. Deck- 
hands and oilers know it for better or 
for worse and New Yorkers know it 
not at all. 


oe 


Der 
seatarin 


Stretching northeastward from the 
Battery where yellow elevated trains 
flicker through the spring twilight, 
South Street loses itself in the mist 
beyond the Williamsburg Bridge. ‘The 
first few blocks show ancient buildings 
with half-effaced Castoria signs across 
tipsy roofs and garish, made - over 
storefronts agleam with lights. Over 
the water is the symmetry of huddled 
docks and the slant of masts and fun- 
nels. Once there were bowsprit poles 
over the street and skulduggery every 
night, but that is a long while ago. 
Now there are eye-aching lunchrooms, 
fraudulently clean like bathrooms in 
cheap hotels. Here also are army and 
navy goods stores with forests of sus- 
penders in the windows and heaps of 
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steward caps piled against bundles of 
fly-specked athletic shirts. In one, of 
the last of the tattooing parlors Pro- 
fessor Jack displays his wares in a 
dirty window. Pictures of ladies, 
fearsome in vermilion and splattered 
with the Rock of Ages and bleeding 
hearts, startle but 
few persons now climb the narrow 


a newer generation, 
stairs and business is poor. 


A rusty brown building a little far- 
ther up the street is the Broad Street 


Hospital. Within its walls wisecrack- 
ing young internes stomach-pump 


Swedish firemen laid low by Bowery 
“smoke,” a murderous distillation con- 
cocted by burning part of the poison 
eut of wood alcohol with a red-hot 
poker. Across the street a broad pier 
and a break in the line of docks mark 
the barge moorings. Barges whose fat 
beams trundle across the harbor in the 
daytime come here to rest at night. 
On one of them a dog lunges at his 
tether and barks insanely, bringing a 
female face, jack-in-the-box-wise, 
from the tiny cabin whose dirty win- 
dow curtains frame feeble geranium 


pots. The face is doughy from solitary’ 


rumming. 

“Pull off, ye bloody scut, ye!” 
screams the face. ‘“‘Be botherin’ the 
dog, will ye!” 


A dirty tramp freighter is making 
Leaning 


down the ride close inshore. 
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on the after rail and smoking a pipe, 
a fireman in blue dungarees watches 
the lights of the city slip away in the 
haze. The bastions of lower Broad- 
way life fade vaguely into the dusk, 
It is high-towered Babylon waiting 
for the Hand to write MENE, MENE. 
TEKEL, UPHARSIN across the pyramid 
of the Bankers Trust Company towe: 
wreathed in 


an incense of steam. 


INES of horse-drawn trucks 
ready parked for the night in ev: 
rows by Coenties Slip and the Spanis sh 
Royal Mail Line docks invite homeless 
wanderers who haven’t the price ot 
flop at the Seamen’s Church Institut 
across the street. ‘The pavement of 
Coenties Slip stretches back behind th 
iron fence to the band stand where 
diminutive Spanish stewards bend their 
black berets over penny-matching con- 
tests under the roof of the band shell. 


The watch lightand the giant cross atop 


the Institute flash seaward through the 
gathering night. A neat young police- 
man twirls his night stick by a green 
police signal-box installed at the corner 
as a reminder of the bloody seamen’s 
strike which broke the union in 1922. 

The Institute rears its brown walls 
over the park. Near the main entrance 
hangs a ship’s bell and the figurehead 
of some forgotten ship juts over the 
annex door. Founded as a Church of 
England mission, the Institute of- 
fers itself as ““The House that 
Built Jack.” Its twelve broad 
stories contain dormitories, reading 
and writing rooms, a post office, 
dunnage space, a navigation school 
and welfare offices. _ 

A sort of dungeon in the base- 
ment serves as an employment 
bureau. Seamen in cheap store caps 
and dungarees elbow near the of- 
fice window watching the move- 
ments of a peevish-looking man in 
a battered derby. He moves toward 
a blackboard and writes: 

“Two firemen—Osaka.” 

There is a mild rush and two 
men manage to get into the office. 
The others turn away stoically. 

“Tt’s the Lake Fronton. She’s a 
la-ousy ’ooker,” says a puny Boot! 
coal-passer who was nearly de- 
capitated trying to get one of the 
jobs. “Food’s fair frawightful. 
Strike me if I’d gao abhard ’er 
naowaiys.” : 

Other seamen fill the benches, 
sitting ham to ham with the ox- 
like stolidness of men who h 
seen twice thirty days of Pacific 
Ocean roll behind them and have 
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| Helen Hayes saus 


‘Lux Joilet Soap makes my skin 
feel soft and smooth’ 


en ne 


In “Coquette,” at the Maxine Eliiott 
Theatre this ever bewitching young 
star plays the part of a little southern 
belle with that indefinable quality of 
wistfulness and gay impudence which 
has always enchanted her audiences 

in “Dear Brutus,” ‘Penrod’, ‘Caesar 
and Cleopatra” and the incomparable 

“What Every Woman Knows.” 


rrr 


Among the other lovely stars 





in the New York successes 
who use Lux Toilet Soap are: 
JupirH ANDERSON 
ADELE ASTAIRE 
Witpa Bennetr 
CLAUDETTE COLBERT 
NypiA D’ARNELL 
Mary Eaton 
Mary ELLs 
SytviaA FIELD 
Vioter HeMING 
Juuta Hoyr 
Mapce Kennepy 
Mary Law tor 
Jeanetre MacDonatp 
Apa May 
Vivian MarrINn 
Marityn MILLER 
Mitzi 
HELEN MorcGan 
Mary Nasu 
DorotHy PETERSON 
VIVIENNE SEGAL 


ANNE SHOEMAKER 








BARBARA STANWYCK 





NorMA TERRIS 
June WALKER 
PoLtty WALKER as 


Pinchot 


Instead of paying 50c or $1.00 for a cake of French soap, you can now have the same luxury in Lux Toilet Soap for Just 10 


Mine out of ten screen stars use it too 
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Water Tower 











Dear Legislators: 

You have sent 
Our buildings staggering. You've bent 
Their torsos backwards, so that we 
May see the sun (from one to three). 
If you have any real regard 
For those of us who work so hard 
Within the City’s gloomy maw 
Please pass an Aquazoning Law! 








Dear Water Tower: 


I wish you'd stop writing about 
Aquazone because my husband uses 
it and if he did not use it he would 
stop drinking and if he did not stop 
drinking and did not use it he 
would have a headache in the morn- 
ing so he would stop drinking so 
you ought to stop selling Aquazone 
as it encourages the breaking of the 
Eighteenth Commandment which 
don’t need no encouragement any- 
way. 

Frantic Wife. 


What shall we do about this, deah 
readers? What shall we do? 


Meanwhile Aquazone, the best of mix- 
ers, that sparkling delicious mineral water 
—the only mineral water supercharged 
with oxygen—continues to be served at 
the best clubs, hotels and restaurants, sold 
by the Daniel Reeves Stores, Gristede 
Brothers, Busy Bee Stores and many 
other good grocers. Druggists will enjoy 
selling it to you also. 


You can always get it in a hurry from 
the nearest place by telephoning LE Xing- 
ton 5953, which is the telephone number 
of 


THE AQUAZONE CORPORATION 
420 Lexington Ave. 
New York City 


Advertisement 








dreamed dreams but those of 
dinner. 

The upper floors of the Institute are 
heavy with the steamy odors common 
to sailormen and their belongings. The 
men move awkwardly about the lobby 
asking information or seeking mail or 
news of _ friends, 

They like the Insti- 
tute. It is the only 
home that hundreds 


of seamen know. If 


no 





it is brusque at times, 
it is necessarily so be- 
cause of the army of 
bums and panhan- 
dlers who infest the 
place. It never stool- 
pigeons on them un- 
less they are wanted 
for murder or grand 
larceny, which they 
seldom are, and there 
is “coffee and—” if 
they really can’t get a 
ship. 


Index to 


M USICAL 


RECORDS 


POLO 
BOXING 


THE CURRENT CINEMA 


IGHT has come vonaaetate 
to South Street 
and the street lights . 


eee) 


departments 
the pages which follow: 


THE RACE TRACK 
CONCERT MUSIC 


PARIS LETTER 

ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: 
FEMININE FASHIONS 
THIS AND THAT 
ABOUT THE HOUSE 

THE ART GALLERIES 


RECENT BOOKS 





stand out in respec- 
table file. Little alleys 
and lanes creep mysteriously between 
dingy loft buildings and glaring lunch- 
rooms. Nearly every third door is a 
speakeasy. Drunks waver in_ the 
shadows or conduct interminable de- 
bates with themselves as they lie un- 
heeded in the street. 

Up the street the Old Slip police 
station rears its flatiron-shaped bulk in 
the middle of the street, which runs 
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down to the water from the welter of 
streets up by the Elevated. For a hun- 
dred years paunchy Irish cops have 
come out of its doors on the double to 
answer calls of riot and alarm. | 
gray helmets and tasseled clubs rode 
the wave of battle when life was 
cheaper than nickel] 
whiskey on _ South 
Street. Now their 
heirs yearn for Tam- 
many clerkships and 
take correspondence- 
school courses, un- 
challenged by _ the 


newer races of sea- 


on 


54 men that walk South 
EVENTS 59 Street. 
61 . The fish market 
64 lies ahead and there 
are carnivals. of 
68 smells and legions of 
72 stately cats. The 
. Fulton Street mar- 
81 ket sags dingily 
84 across from the piers 
89 that brood over the 
. tide. From far above 
AMONG THE NEW BOOKS 97 comes the _ stridor 
of traffic rumbling 
a ene OAS Brooklyn 


Bridge, where a full 
moon is caught in the network of 
cables. 

A little farther up the street is the 
broad market place where Roosevelt 
Street comes down to the water. An 
old stone watering trough in the mid- 
dle of the place catches water fall- 
ing silently in the moonlight. It is 
cold and there is the smell of the 
river. —KENNETH CAMPBELL 


BENCHES ABOUT TOWN 


OUR OWN CONSCIENTIOUS GUIDE 


attery Benches—Especially pop- 

ular in the spring season with 

their easy access to crisp breezes 

just in from the sea and their ample 

stock of strictly fresh sunshine. In ad- 

dition to these physical advantages, 

they are equipped with an unrestricted 

view of the harbor and its stirring as- 

sortment of ocean-bound steamers with 

friends aboard—a vision guaranteed to 
lacerate the soul. 


Schrafft Benches—Where there are 
walls there are benches, but the only 
hope of staking out a claim on one is 
by going too late for breakfast or too 
early for lunch. And even then you 
are not allowed to lie down. Young 
men may surreptitiously slip one foot 


up and partially recline, but it is dif- 
ficult to relax completely under these 
trying conditions. Moreover there are 
too many darting ushers. 


Upper Fifth Avenue Benches— 
Wooden and uncomfortable, these 
benches are rarely filled to capacity in 
spite of their favorable location near 
the Fifth Avenue buses. In the vicinit) 
of 110th Street with the assistance of 
warm weather they are more enthusi- 
astically patronized and are full) 
pressed into service by massive mamas 
with their babies in adjacent go- 
carts. 


Altman’s Special—In order to sus- 
tain any real comfort here, it is nec 
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g Uf ns orafrring shades of COTY Powders azz 


ouges — 7z0w side by side in one thin Little 
box! very woman of: the twenty million 
who daily use COTY Face Powders 
will want the lovely new COTY 
Double Compacte — holding 
double bea uly 272 each one 
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To prive your 
Dickssd these days is 
one of motoring s great- 
pitjoys. Focithhe Packard 
seems part of Spring s 
whole gracious scheme. 
It’s colors are of Springs 
lovely pattern - in its 
lines is Spring's flowing 
grace — and the surging 
life of the new season is 
in its performance. 

The Packard Six Con- 
vertibleCoupeat¥2603. 
Delivered is a Packard 
tor Spring and year- 


round motoring. 
S 


PACKARD 





sary to carry one’s own cushions, as 
the wide and inviting protuberances in 
front of Altman’s Fifth Avenue win- 
dows are of chilly, unrelenting stone. 
Even though uncushioned, however, 
they are always a temptation to the 
weary shopper or the lazy nature 
lover who likes to take the Avenue 
sun and fresh air without benefit of 
exercise. 


B. M.T. Platform Benches—These 
discourage rather than comfort subway 
waiters, for they are an eloquent admis- 
sion of long moments between trains. 
They do their best to be hospitable 
under the circumstances by making a 
valiant effort to entice trade through 
free newspapers in various stages of 
deterioration. 


Library Benches—Their excellent 
location makes up for a good deal of 
discomfort (they are of stone and 
backless) for they get the sun most of 
the day and are sufficiently elevated 
above street level to give the sitter a 
pleasantly detached feeling while 
viewing the Fifth Avenue crowds. For 
lonely souls there is always the solace 
of society, as it is practically impossible 
at any time to find this area deserted 
by bird lovers in action. 


Movie Lounges—All the aggres- 
sively new and elaborate cinema pal- 
aces provide bench facilities to satisfy 
the most inveterate loungers. The up- 
holstery and springs are everything an 
elegant heart could wish, but to gain 
access, one must pay the price. 


Metropolitan Opera House Benches 
—Although too late for use this opera 
season, standees should note for next 
year that there is limited bench space in 
the Thirty-ninth and Fortieth Street 
lobbies. The benches are cushioned and 
generously placed against the walls to 
provide a measure of relief for standee 
back-ache. Also beneficial for tired 
feet and falling arches. 


The Empire Theatre Lobby Lounge 
—One of the pleasantest spots in town 
in which to snatch a few moments of 
rest and quiet is situated in the back 
of the Empire lobby. There is a deep, 
cushioned bench in an alcove, beyond 
eyeshot of the ticket office. No admis- 
sion is charged as it is this side of the 
ticket gate, and from the time the 
theatre opens for business in the morn- 
ing until closing time this haven is 
open to the public. It provides a con- 
venient nook for parking between er- 
rands in the neighborhood or while 
waiting for or with friends. There is 
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E.vrores 


radio-active 


mineral waters 


Just overnight 
from 


NEW YORK 


> amid the bright 
beauty of the Finger Lakes 
—only seven hours from 
New York—these famous 
springs are exact counter- 
parts of those at Europe’s 
most famous Spas. 

Wonderful golf. A cui- 
sine of rare excellence, sup- 
plied from our own dairy 
and poultry farms. And, 
working amid these ideal 
surroundings, a staff of 
specialists ready (if you 
wish) to plan diet, exer- 
cise and rest. 

Ask your physician about The 
Glen Springs. The baths and 
other reatments are especially 
suitable for heart, circulatory, 
kidney, nutritional and nervous 
disorders, rheumatism, gout and 
obesity. Booklets by addressing 


Wm. M. Leffingwell, President, 
Watkins Glen, New York. 


GLEN SPRINGS 
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In the way women by thousands are turning to Essex 
is a story of the great and dynamic “man’s Super-Six”’ 
made beautiful for women, roomy and comfortable 
for all the family. 


You sit upon high-back, form- fitting seats upholstered 
in material that tells its quality to sight and to the 
touch. The winged radiator figure leads the eye out 
over a shining rhythm of cowl, hood, polished 
saddle type lamps and graceful arching fenders to 
the smoothly flying highroad. 


You have before you every control in their most 


1842 Broadway at 61st Street 


SSE 










The Essex 4-Door Sedan 





-atest Value 


for All the 
Family 


4-Door Sedan, $795; 
Coupe, $745 


Coach, $735 


All prices f.0.b. Detroit, 


plus war excise tax 


natural and handy place. And all about you, the 
er ag the weather-stripped doors, the silenced 
ody construction, the floor-matting and the hard- 
ware in graceful silvery patterns speak quietly and 
certainly of quality. 


In these and such things as the black rubber, steel- 
core, finger-scalloped steering wheel, carrying light, 
horn and throttle controls, the worm and tooth disc 


steering mechanism and the vertical radiator shutters, 
Essex visibly duplicates costly car practice, as it does 
also in the hidden things you never see. 


HUDSON MOTOR CAR COMPANY OF NEW YORK, Inc. 
1771 Broadway at 57th Street, New York, N. Y. 


SU PIER 
SIX 


X 








(Rumble Seat $30 extra) ; 








From head to heels, Spring has 
gone modernistic! 

Skyscrapers, furniture and 
fashions express the same interest in 
the daring play of line and shadow, 
enhanced with telling strokes of color. 

Gordon V- Line hosiery is 
a high light of this 
m odern mode. Its 
clear-cut lines make it 
the perfect fashion ac- 
cessory to the modern 


ensemble, whose every 
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detail, from the crown of the hat 
to the heel of the slipper, must be 
in the mood of the moment, 

To its slim distinction it adds 
the charm of such spring colors as 
Noon, the new nude with a light 
suntint, Haze, a gray with a touch 
of beige for the April 
tweeds, and Casino, 
the opalescent flesh- 
tone worn for evening 
by the smartest 


womenon th e Rwiera. 
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an inconspicuous telephone booth at th, 
front of the lobby by which one may 
keep in touch with the outside world. 
As a matter of fact, it is such a di 

ble site in every way that its locativ 
would never have been divulged if an- 





other superior and secret corner had 
not turned up just before going ¢, 
press. —MarcGar™ET FisuBack 


ATTENTION, BOOK 
REVIEWERS! 


SUGGESTED EXERCISE FOR INCIPIEN’ 
BOOK REVIEWERS, LITERARY 
CRITICS, ET AL. 

Can you answer these questions! 

1. Name three English authors 
who have not lectured in America. 
(Nore: They are all dead.) 

2. Who were the first fifteen imi- 
tators of Dorothy Parker? 

3. What is your tea capacity’ 
(Compute in cups or flasks. ) 

4. Is Heywood Broun the Pulitzer 
Prize? 

5. Name not more than ten novel- 
ists who did some late but much- 
needed collaboration on the Book of 
Genesis. 

6. Has Emil Ludwig written 
biography of Count Keyserling? Why 
not? 

7. Show influence of Darwin and 
Huxley on (1) Frank Sullivan; (2) 
Milt Gross; (3) The Iwo Black 
Crows; (4) William Lyon Phelps. 

8. What novelist knows her gro- 
ceries? (Hint: F-nn-e H-r-t. ) 

9. Who was Michael Arlen? 
Why? 

10. What great movement did 
Lytton Strachey start? Is he sort) 
now? —Mary Rose HIMLER 


SPRINGTIME DOWN IN MAINE 


[ Adv. in the Waterville (Me.) Sentinel 

I have at my stables on hand today 102 
horses that I want to dispose of. ‘They 
consist of all kinds of draft horses and 
speed horses of the right kind that ! 
bought for my spring trade. Now the) 
are acclimated. I have hanging over me 
a jail sentence of 30 days and want to 
clean up as many of these horses as I can 
before I serve the time. I also have com 
ing due at the Ticonic National Bank in 
the month of March $14,500 and would 
like to have the farmers whose notes are 
overdue come around and pay in as much 
as they can. Thanking you in advance. 
With kindest personal regards to all my 
friends. ALTON RICHARDSON, JR. 
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As a purchase, John 
Wards are more satis- 
fying. Their appear- 
ance, like their per- 
formance, is that of the 
thoroughbred. Nothing 
gives you quite the 
satisfaction of knowing 
that you have bought 
the best. Literally, no 


finer shoes are made 


than John Wards. 


DERRYHAM— $14 


Showing how much finer a shoe can be than 

even exacting customers expect. To this hand- 

weltead shoe the craftsman has imparted far 

more than technical excellence, far more even 

than distinguished taste. You will see in this 

shoe an impeccable élan; you will feel its rich- 
ness, its unusual poise. 


¢ John Ward 


MEN'S SHOES 


—equal value in men’s hose, too 


555 5th AVENUE, New York City 


Other convenient shops in New York, 
Brooklyn, Philadelphia and Newark 
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UMBER LEight- 
een Broad 
Street has been 
the most important ad- 
dress in town for a 
number of weeks now. Even as this 
is being written, they are still making 
and losing fortunes between the hours 
of ten and three at Number Eighteen 
Broad Street—which is the Stock Ex- 
change. Bootblacks and bootleggers, 
bankers, charwomen and clerks, all 
the city has been touched sharply by 
the waves of excitement which flow 
from the Stock Exchange and materi- 
alize on the ticker tape. Three-mil- 
lion-share days have become a com- 
monplace. ‘The stories of big coups 
have gone beyond ready belief, and the 
fellow you greeted easily yesterday as 
just an ordinary mortal may today de- 
serve the respect which we Americans 
accord only to millionaires. 
But what about the Street? How 
does the Street take its swift accession 
of importance, with all the country 





























A REPORTER AT LARGE 


DOWN IN THE STREET 


good Lord happened to lock arms. 

There are nearly a hundred thou- 
sand office employes and nearly fifteen 
thousand runners in Wall Street. Up- 
on them has fallen the burden of labor 
which this huge market created. For 
the past three weeks they have done 
more than double duty, they have lit- 
erally given up their lives to a task 
that is like nothing they have known 
before. Long after darkness has set- 
tled around old Trinity, the lights 
from the windows in the Street have 
blazed as the clerks bent over their 
desks, bringing order to the prodigious 
chaos of exchanges which have been 
noted briefly on bits of square paper, 
pink and blue. 

Like most stories of unusual hap- 
penings, the story of the toil in Wall 
Street during this market has been ex- 
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Even if they have 
not slept in their of- 
fices, however, the 
clerks have been under 
a heavy strain. In 
many of the larger brokerage houses, 
two shifts of people were set to work, 
and those workers who lived in the 
suburbs had to forget their homes, 
Time could not be taken out for com- 
muting. “The downtown hotels have 
been crowded night after night. 
Brooklyn is closer than ‘Times Square, 
and so many of the workers have slept 
there. In one hotel, five hundred 
rooms were reserved for Wall Street 
workers who generally appeared for 
bed at three o’clock, with instructions 
to be called at eight-thirty. Sometimes 
the rooms have been used in shifts, one 
lot of clerks occupying them in the 
day and another at night. 

Through all of this tension, the 
spirit of the clerks has been at its 
highest. Kept from their homes, un- 
able to spare a moment for recreation, 
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gaping, and all \ 
the country 

slightly mad as 
the prices soar in- 
credibly? The 
answer is not 
very difficult to 
find. The Street 
has gone to work 
as it has not 
worked for a \ 
very long time, 
and it is looking 





























upon the fantas- 

tic millions which flow through its 
narrow walls with much the same de- 
tachment that the bank teller bestows 
upon the pile of cash at his elbow. 
Not quite the same, of course—for 
down in the Street they have a faintly 
cynical contempt for the suckers. 
Even the winners are suckers in the 
Street: lucky ones, of but 
suckers nevertheless, with whom the 


course, 





and taking their 


meals on_ the 
run, they have 
done enormous 


amounts of work 
and done it well. 
It is an axiom 
among the bro- 
kers that fewer 
mistakes are 
made in the big 
markets than in 
the quiet ones. 
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\ 
aggerated. The clerks have not slept 


on cots in their offices, as they did in 
1919. Back in those days a three- 
million-share day was overwhelming. 
Wall Street has grown a little used to 
such things now. Something like effi- 
ciency has appeared. ‘The system has 
improved a little. And four million 
shares can be entered on the books with 
a little more ease. 


There is some- 
thing stimulating in the swift chatter 
of the ticker, in the pouring stream of 
memorandum orders, which lifts the 
desk workers to their best perform- 
ance. On the very biggest day of the 
recent trading, less than half a dozen 
important mistakes were made among 
all those hundred thousand clerks. 
On the other hand, a great man) 
have broken under the strain and re- 
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“FOR TWO YEARS Betty Mae suffered untold 
agonies from constipation,” writes her mother. 
“Her appetite vanished. She lost sleep. And no 
sooner would one medicine begin to help than it 
would lose its effectiveness for her. 

“IT had heard so much about Fleischmann’s 
Yeast that I decided to try it. And in only a few 
months there was a great improvement. Soon she 
was enjoying perfect health and vitality. People 
marvel at it.” 


Mrs, Tuomas Gissons, Cleveland, Ohio 


“Stop Work’ they told me—but I had 





\DELAIDE Bette Bowman, of Long 
Beach, Calif., original tile mural artist 


RIGHT 
“WHEN DISCHARGED from the army 


after the War I was absolutely unfit—and 
troubled with boils. At one time I had 
over 80 of them. I took up my old work as 
Fireman in an engine company. But the 
boils were a big handicap. And inocula- 
tions and various remedies didn’t help, 
while the irregular hours of my work made 
matters continually worse . . . One of the 
boys in the Engine House got me started 
eating Fleischmann’s Yeast. I took it 
regularly, for 6 months. The boils I then 
had dried right up. I never expect to have 
another as long as I live!” 


Georce J. Encianp, Jersey City, N. F. 


to struggle on” 


, Long Beach, Calif. 

< 

My METHOD of painting on tiles and 
then baking them is my own discovery, 
and I cannot delegate any of my work to 
others. So when my health began to go 
back on me I became almost frantic. 


Stop work and rest,’ I was advised. 
But how could I, with orders incomplete 
and spaces in buildings left vacant? 


“In my run down condition, boils 
started to break out. Altogether, I had 
over forty of them. 


“Then my doctor started me on Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast—three cakes daily. The 
boils I had at the time healed up. In a 
month my skin had cleared completely— 
and my general health had improved, 
too. I am now able to work 18 hours a 
day when orders are pressing.” 


(Mrs.) Adelaide Belle Bown-an 


| place of medicines, doctors today 
are urging a corrective food— Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast. 

As fresh as any garden vegetable, 
Fleischmann’s Yeast acts in an easy, 
natural way to banish constipation. To 
correct indigestion. To clear the un 
healthy skin. 

At the root of all these ills generally 
lies an unhealthy condition of the intes- 
tinal tract. Fleischmann’s Yeast cor- 
rects this condition. It keeps the intes- 
tines c/ean—softening the wastes and 
rousing the sluggish muscles. 

Buy 2 or 3 days’ supply of Fleischmann’s 
Yeast at a time from your grocer and keep in 
any cool, dry place. And send for latest 
booklet on Yeast in the diet—free. Health 
Research Dept. Y-70, The Fleischmann Com 
pany, 701 Washington St., New York. 





“WE HAD BEEN ‘ROUGHING IT’ in 
the mountains, my partner and I—laying 
out mining sites and mapping boundaries. 
As a result of carelessness in our eating 
habits, our digestion in time went back on 
us and constipation set in. Pills and 
cathartics only made matters worse. One 
day, seeing an advertisement for Fleisch- 
riann’s Yeast, we sent for a supply. We 

















should have resorted to it first. For soon 
we were normal again—full of pep, ready 
to eat anything!” 


Oun C, Knicut, San Francisco, Calif. 


Health at its best— 
this easy way: 


Eat 3 cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast regu- 
larly every day, one before each meal or 
between meals: plain, or in water (hot or 





cold) or any other way you like. For stub- 
born constipation drink one cake in a 
glass of hot water—not scalding—before 
meals and before going to bed. 
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The Inside Story of the new Knox Store! 


71 the new Knox store at 5th 

9 Avenue and 55th Street, is 
the newest and most interesting of 
New York’s smart shops. But it has 
its tradition in the story of its beau- 
tiful Curly Maple interior. 


One day, nearly 100 years ago, 
Mr. Charles Knox was sitting in his 
hat store on lower Broadway—it 
was the day after he had fondly 
planted the family Maples. As he 
sat he thought; and as he thought 
the idea of 711 began to take form. 


““Some day,” he said, and his far- 
away eyes gleamed prophetically, 
‘Some day those trees will furnish 
the wood for a new Knox store that 
will be the finest in the country.” 





H IS musing was interrupted by a 
Mr. Horace Greeley, who came 
in, bought a hat, remarked (and not 
very intelligently) on the weather, 
and went out. Charles Knox re- 
turned to his thoughts. 


“Tt may be a hundred years from 
now, but some day all New York 
will come to that store.” He added, 
waggishly, “I suppose the fashion- 
able business center will be way up 
near Canal Street by then.” (And he 
chuckled at his own waggery, as he 
was his only employee, and someone 
had to laugh at the Boss’ joke.) 


Mr. Knox cared tenderly for those 
Curly Maples. He shooed away 
the plagued Astor and Tiffany chick- 
ens who kept wandering over to 
root up the young saplings. 


q , ™ 
aan 


H°* boasted of his petted Maples 
to his customers. He talked of 
them at dinner parties. Heeven wrote 
to his friends about them — and thus 
started the “‘Dere Maple” letters. 


wi 


And as they grew, the Knox busi- 
ness grew. As they were trans- 
planted, the Knox stores were trans- 
planted. In time, there were five of 
these stores, four of them far beyond 
the fabulous uptown limit Charles 
Knox had imagined. But none of 
the five was awarded the wood of 
the pampered Maples. 


HEN came plans for the Knox 

store at 711 5th Avenue. Lay- 
out and location were carefully con- 
sidered, the decision handed down. 
“Here,” said the successorsof Charies 
Knox, apocalyptically, “is the proper 
setting for the sacred Maples.” 

No expense, no effort, no time was 
too much to expend on this shrine. 
It was a labor of love,.a monument 
to memory. Even the merchandise 
was selected most meticulously. 
There are no buyers. Indeed no. 
Things are chosen by a Membership 
Committee similar to those of the 
University and Racquet Clubs. Mer- 
chandise must belong to get in here. 





The hallowed doors finally swung 
wide on a scene of real beauty —on 
two Hoors that are a sort of com- 
panionate arrangement of men’s and 
women’s departments—on a store 
unique in its reproductions of Early 
American beauty and its representa- 
tions of Modern American style. 


KNOX 


THE HATTER 


711 Fifth Avenue (at 55th St.) 
452 Fifth Avenue (at 40th St.) 
Roosevelt Hotel (Madison at 45th) 
Waldorf Hotel (Fifth Ave. at 34th) 
Singer Building (161 Broadway) 
Paramount Bldg. (B’way at 44th) 
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ceived orders to go home and to bed, 
With eyes a little sunken, and feet a 
little unsteady, they have gone out of 
the big market to the quiet of their 
suburban houses, and the market has 
rushed on without them. In one of 
the larger brokerage houses, twenty- 
three clerks fell ill within seven hours, 
In another, two young fellows fainted 
into each other’s arms and went down 
to the floor with a crash. 

When all is done, when the market 
settles down again to its usual ways, 
the clerks will get their reward. They 
will be given vacation for a day or 
two, and they will receive five or ten 
dollars bonus. . 


HE hundred thousand who do the 

work of Wall Street do not par- 
ticipate very much in the heady sport 
which their labors make possible. Very 
few of them gamble in the market, 
and there are not half a dozen cases 
on record of a clerk who made a 
great coup and thus shook off the har- 
ness of his desk. 

In the very first place, they are pro- 
tected by much the same quaint sort of 
device which the Prince of Monaco 
uses to safeguard the pocketbooks of 
his subjects. The rules of the Ex- 
change forbid employes of brokerag: 
houses to play the market—or rather, 
they forbid member brokers to accept 
accounts from the employes of the 
Street. Of course, this rule is circum- 
vented sometimes. A clerk who wishes 
to play may have a friend open an ac- 
count, or he may pool with other clerks 
and start an account in the name of 
some agent. 

But this is not the rule. “The men 
in the midst of Wall Street see too 
much of their business to be very much 
fascinated by it. “They know too well 
what can happen to a loser, and they 
see so very many losers. Unlike their 
fellow clerks uptown, unlike the boot- 
blacks and the elevator boys who art 
among our most indefatigable specu- 
lators, they are aware that for ever) 
winner there must be a loser: that for 
every dollar won by A, a dollar must 
be lost by B. 

They are not much affected by th 
thrilling news of a tip, because the 
get so many tips. ‘Tips fly about thei 
ears like hornets, but they rarely stin: 
home. So many of them are contra- 
dictory. It is difficult to grow excited 
over a tip that General Motors will g' 
down, when five minutes ago a tp 
has come, just as warm from the !n- 
side, that General Motors will go up. 
They see the public take its beating: 
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In the Rich Suburbs 


In Lower Merion Township, 
embracing Merion, Bala- 
Cynwyd, Wynnewood, Ard- 
more and other fine suburbs, 
the census shows 23,866 — 
lation or about 4,800 families. 
In this rich township The 
Bulletin sells 5, 587 coptes daily. 


In like proportion, The Bulletin 
us the favorite newspaper of all 
other fine suburbs, — Chestnut 
Hill, Devon, the Old York 
Road section. And in Phila- 
delpbia nearly everybody reads 
The Bulletin. There are more 
copies sold daily in Philadel- 
phia and in ‘ts suburbs than 
are sold by all of the morning 
papers combined 


New York Cffice: 247 Park Avenue 
Chicago Office: 333 N. Michigan Ave, 
Detroit Office: 321 Lafayette Boulevard 
San Francisco Office: 681 Market Street 


Copyright 1928. Bulletin Co 


GREAT MANSIONS AND MODEST HOMES 


READ THE SAME NEWSPAPER 


HILADELPHIA —a city of 


homes! 


Fine dwellings in prosperous 
residential sections. Row after 
row of modest homes. 


And in the suburbs: Great 
estates; luxury everywhere. 


Homes,—all of them. With 
many traits in common: Pride 
of possession. Love of home. A 
keen sense of values, of the fit- 
ness of things. 


Thirty-three years ago a news- 
paper man sensed this unity of 
interests in Philadelphians — 
great and small. 


Visioned a newspaper that 
would appeal to all, because it 
would reflect their own sane 
standards of life. 

In 1895 he applied his principles 
of newspaper making to The 
Evening Bulletin...a small daily 
with a few thousand readers. 


Presented news accurately and 


thoroughly. Gave the facts with- 
out prejudice or coloring. 


Sold The Bulletin on its merits 
alone—without premiums, 
prizes or circulation contests. 


Today, after a_ third-century, 
more than half a million people 
read The Bulletin daily in this 
market of six hundred thou- 
sand homes. 


**A miracle of newspaper mak- 
ing’’, it has been called. But the 
city itself explains this growth. 
For any newspaper that truly 
reflected this great people, was 
destined itself to grow great. 


Here is the type of circulation 
that the advertiser finds most 
productive—circulation built 
solidly, permanently down the 
avenue of years. 


Here is the type of reader whose 
confidence in his newspaper 
fosters a like confidence in the 
advertising in its columns. 


The Cbening Bulletin 


City Hall Square 


PHILADELPHIA 
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month after month, and year after 
year. Most of them think more of 
their thirty-dollar jobs or hundred. 
dollar jobs than they do of a slim 
chance to make a killing—when fail- 
ure to make a killing might cause them 
to be dismissed. 

Furthermore, they really have not 
the money to play the market ver 
much. ‘They are aware that two-dol- 
lar pools do not hold much chance of 
profit, and although they indulge o 
casionally they have not very high 
hopes of winning. Usually they play 
their Christmas bonus money on some 
stock which they have watched care- 
fully for months. Usually they lose, 
take their lesson to heart, and leave 
the game to the optimists. The real 
hope of a Wall Street clerk is to be 
noticed by his employer. In that case, 
if he is well noticed, he may one day 
be the possessor of a seat on the Ex- 
change. Many brokers have bought 
seats for capable and loyal underlings, 
allowing them to pay back its purchase 
price out of their commissions. With 
seats at the high price which they com- 
mand nowadays, this paying back is a 
very difficult job. A few bring it off 
successfully, however, and there are at 
least a dozen successful firms in the 
Street which had their origins in suct 
a chance. 

The newspaper men who cover 
Wall Street—there are twenty or thir- 
ty of them—play the market with 
something like regularity. They ar 
very close to the inside, they receive 
all the best tips. But none of them 
has made enough money to grin con- 
temptuously at journalism. Their win- 
nings almost balance their _ losses, 
which is a rather good achievement 
after all. They, too, suffer from a 
plethora of hot news from the inside. 
It cramps them a little, takes a little of 
enthusiasm from their play. But they 
go on, and the best of them even d 
a little better than break even. 


The most consistent of all market 
players are, literally, the elevator boys, 
shoe-shine boys, scrubwomen and me- 
nials of the Wall Street district. Cur- 
ously enough, some of them wi! 
heavily now and then. One of th 
most prosperous brokers in the Street 
was a bootblack fifteen years ago. 
Such a story, no doubt, is necessary for 
the romanticists. But for the realists, 
it is only necessary to observe that the 
great crowd of boys and girls who 
labor over the business of the market 
control their enthusiasms and_ their 
greed. They work grievously hard 
now and then, tabulating the losses and 
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‘Take advantage of 


a finer mode of motoring 


ASH is one of the great leaders in the busi- 
ness of building the World’s motor cars, be- 
cause Nash delivers finer motoring at lower cost. 


This is the plain truth. It is even more apparent 
today than ever before, due to the recently an- 
nounced Nash price reduction. 


Now you can buy the big Advanced Six five-pas- 
senger, four-door sedan illustrated below at a 
new low price—only $1495, f. o. b. the factory. 


See this car and realize what an amazing value it 
is. True fine-car atmosphere and refreshing style 
characterize every detail in its quality-built body. 


Drive it and discover its equally pronounced 
superiority in performance—the surpassing 
smoothness and extra power of the famous Nash 
7-bearing, precision balanced, 6-cylinder motor. 


NEW REDUCED PRICES 


STANDARD SIX $845 to $995—SPECIAL SIX $1135 TO $1445 
ADVANCED SIX $1340 to $1990 F. O. B. THE FACTORIES 


NASH 


LEADS THE WORLD IN MOTOR CAR VALUE 


4 Hin 8 : ‘ 
V6 Skis tate OBE pe OF PEGI OCR tcc ctrestiie 





Reduced Nasu Prices-and buy 
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Warren-Nash Motor Corporation 


Three Convenient Showrooms 
BROADWAY AT 133rp STREET 


BROADWAY AT 169rn STREET 
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ASPARAGUS 


” OT really?” This from the Very 
Eminent Actress in the languorous 
rising inflection beloved of two nations 
“Can this be Formby asparagus... 
England’s most intelligent contribution 
to the aesthetics of eating?” 
The Spectacularly Prominent Star was 
choice in her friends, her dinner accept- 
her food. She agreed with the 
Cunard Commissary that Formby aspar- 
agus... from the salt-impregnated sands 
near Liverpool ...is the world’s most defin- 
itely delicate vegetable. 
As each month perfects its own variety 
the asparaguses of the two hemispheres 
parade across Cunard tables... 
In December the tall white Argentine 
opens the season followed by the giant 
California, the tantalizing Asperges Vertes 
de Paris, in February, and March, the 
slender green-tipped Lauris from the 
Riviera. 
The peak of the season, April, is Formby 
..- then the “colossal” French Argenteuil 
and Montauban, the tender Oyster Bay, 
and the long green English Worcester... 
closing the season in August with the 
violet crowned English Cambridge. 
The Cunard Line considers asparagus of 
sufficient importance to serve as a sepa- 
rate course. 


CUNARD 


ances, 


Your Local Agent, or 
25 Broadway, New York 
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the gains. They have their moments 
of envy now and then, perhaps, but it 
has been a long time since the body of 
a Wall Street clerk was dragged out 
of East River. —Morris MarKEY 


SELF-EXPRESSION FOR 
THE KIDDIES 


iss SLADE—Let him play with 

the children while we’re 

talking. Oh, no, he won’t 
be in the way. This group is building 
skyscrapers with blocks—see how skill- 
fully they have erected them higher 
than themselves, how careful they are? 
They are learning motor control, accu- 
racy, and developing a sense of form 
and balance. That’s the rhythm group 
over there. ‘They dance what they 
feel. Sometimes they feel like frogs 
or swaying trees, anything. We lay 
great stress on motor activity and 
bodily rhythm. After all, isn’t life 
rhythm: What can we teach them 
of more importance than the pulsing 
rhythm of life! 

Mrs. CLARKSON-HAMMERSMITH— 
Shane, stand over to one,side, then the 
ball won’t hit you every time. He 
isn’t trying to hit you, you’re just in 
his way. 

Miss S.—There, let him alone. 
He’s getting along beautifully. “These 
little folks in Group B are learning 
French, and those in the west room in 
C are having singing, and over near 
the front windows are the nursery 
tots playing. Miss Travis, by the 
piano, is a child psychologist. She ob- 
Everything the children say 
is important, every move they make 
is actuated either by the conscious or 
subconscious. What is your little boy’s 
name: Don’t mind him. I see 
you’re the worrying kind of mother. 
Mustn’t be. It tells on the child. 
Just let him play with the others. He 
will find himself quickly. What did 
you say his name was? 

Mrs, C.-H.—Shane Clarkson-Ham- 
mersmith, five years old. Shane, let 
the baby play with your train. He’ll 
give it back to you. Well, don’t cry, 
I'll fix the wheels when we get out- 
side. Don’t pull it away, you might 
hurt the baby. 

Miss $.—Mustn’t say “don’t” to 
the child. Shane is repressed. I no- 
ticed it immediately. Nothing re- 
presses them more than the continual 
reiteration of “don’t.” We are par- 
ticularly interested in the type of child 
it creates, the maladjusted introvert- 
ed child, given to unruly fits of tem- 


serves. 
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your 
decorator will 
approve 











This smart Thibaut screen was created 
in the sparkling spirit of today — and 
tomorrow. A most amusing design—gay 
with pink and white and gold. Yet the 
pattern is not bizarre—it blends accept- 
ably with traditional motives. The 
screen, complete: $65.00. The same de- 
sign and color are available in Thibaut 
wall paper—the price is only $2.00 a roll! 


One of the Thibaut “ Design: 
of Today.” Modern but not 
extreme. Yellow, green, or 
blue on soft cream grounds 
Alsoin lavender and rose and 
either red or black, with 
thin gold line. $1.00 the roll 














Decorate the bath room in 
glowing color! This cheerful 
design is carried out in gold, 
black, red, green, and vellow 
Price: $3.25 a roll. (It takes 
only four or five rolls to paper 


the average bath room.) 








Richard E. Thibaut, Inc., 24 
West 40th St. (just opposite 
Bryant Park). There are 
branches in Brooklyn (44 De- 
Kalb Ave.); in Newark (165 
Washington St.); and in The 


Bronx (485 Willis Ave.) 


Thibaut 


wall papers 
and draperies 
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Mr. G. O. Gettum is an Advertiser 

















R. GETTUM had always thought of 
ieee > as a town of about a half 


million population. 


But he has just discovered that Pittsburgh 


is really fifty-five towns with a population 
of over a million. 


“Dear. dear,” he sighed. (That’s what all 
big business men always say when they are 
annoyed.) “That means advertising in a lot 
of newspapers, because, as I remember it, 
the newspaper situation out there is 


badly scrambled.” 


Then he turned to Mr. Perriwinkle, the 
bright faced advertising agency man (shown 
first from the left in our engraving above.) 


“That's another advertising problem,” 
frowned he. 


If you want to know all the other arguments for The Press, 














HIS is Mr. G. O. Gettum, 
president of the National 
Whoosis Company. - 





He is sitting in his office, 
looking ata map of Pittsburgh. 


He is thinking of breaking 
into that market. 


Mr. Gettum is surprised 
(Some business men are— 
when they discover something 


they didn’t know before.) * 








“Not so, Mr. Gettum.” trilled the adver- 
tising genius. “It’s a cinch, if you know 
what I mean. 

“A great change has come over Pittsburgh. 


“Where there used to be some seven news- 
papers there are now only three — one 
of which is outstanding as an advertis- 
ing medium. 

“You can do your job, Mr. Gettum, and do 
it thoroughly in this one newspaper only — 
The Press—and reach nine out of ten of the 
homes where English is the natural choice 


for polite table talk.” 


Mr. Gettum’s face broke into a smile, at 
this snappy rejoinder, and he reached for 
the lower, right-hand drawer —“Lock the 
door,” he murmured, “we will clinch that 
with a short one.” 








that Mr. Perriwinkle didn’t have to use, drop us a line, or ask 
the bright faced young man from YOUR advertising agency. 


. The Pittsburgh Press 


A SCRIPPS-HOWARD NEWSPAPER 


MEMBER AUDIT BUREAU OF CIRCULATIONS AND MEMBER OF THE UNITED PRESS 








National Advertising Departments — New York - Chicago - Detroit - Cleveland - Los Angeles - San Francisco - Seattle 









































VINA 
DELMA 


“She is the dominant 
literary figure of 
New York today. 


—Boston Post. 


> 





“A sensationally good 
novel. It is one of the most 
matter - of - fact, simple, 
straightforward, accurate 
pieces of writing I have 
ever seen in print, and it 
lives from beginning to 
end.”—JosepH M. Marcu, 
N. Y. Evening Post. 


“It is the first piece of 
straightforward reporting 
ever done about the ob- 
secure youth of the city.”— 
New Yorker. 


“‘Bad Girl’ introduces a 
talent already mature, un- 
questionably vigorous, and 
probably significant. The 
most obvious merit of the 
book is its vitality, a vital- 
ity sufficiently rich to ob- 
secure other merits no less 
valuable.”—Lioyp Morris, 
N. Y. Herald Tribune. 

“It is gorgeously human; 
in its tiny way, divine.”— 
Georce Currit, Brooklyn 
Eagle. 


Fourth Printing, $2.00 


Harcourt, Brace and Company 
383 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK 











GIRL 








per. Your Shane shows strong evidence 
of belonging to this type. He has these 
fits of temper, hasn’t he? Yes, I 
thought so. He borders on the prob- 
lem child. Miss Travis has done won- 
ders with our problem children. You 
wouldn’t know some of them after a 
term spent here. ‘They go home as 
healthy and normal as can be. And, 
after all, hasn’t every little child the 
right to be normal? 


Mrs. C.-H.—Move to one side 
more, Shane—then the girl won’t kick 
you—over by the children who are 
drawing, not in the boy’s light, be- 
tween the wall and the piano. Shane, 
move away from the little girl! 


Miss $.—The apprehensive mother! 
You must let Shane fight his own bat- 
tle. Watch Miss Travis. She is 
speaking to the little girl calmly, not 
awakening any shame or self-con- 
sciousness in her. ‘There is a reason 
why she kicked your child. Miss Tra- 
vis is getting to the root of the desire 
in the little girl to kick someone. Her 
motive was perhaps very innocent. She 
may have felt like a mule in the 
rhythm class and acted dike one. It is 
interesting getting down deep in their 
minds. 

Mrs, C.-H.—Shane, let the boy see 
your watch. Don’t be so selfish. There 
—he didn’t mean to break the crystal. 
Daddy will get you a new crystal. 
See, he’s giving you his crayon picture 
of a sunset because he feels sorry. 
Why don’t you take the picture? 

Miss $.—Now just forget about 
him. Miss Travis is watching him. 
We let the children settle their own 
disputes. Your little fellow needs chil- 
dren, all “only” children do. Miss Tra- 
vis is very much interested in him. She’s 
taking notes. Let’s see, now, tuition 
fees for the full day, five hundred 
dollars a year, of course not including 
lunches, trips, bus fares, blankets, 
skates and extras. If the special ser- 
vices of Miss Travis are. required we 
charge a little more, although I 
wouldn’t call your Shane exactly a 
problem child. Repressed obviously, 
but not subnormal mentally. Quiet 
children aren’t necessarily subnormal. 
Hyper-thyroid perhaps, and slightly 
neurotic. He needs controlled motor 
activities and group-consciousness. 

Mrs. C.-H.—P lay the piano quietly, 
Shane, then you won’t disturb the 
others. 

Miss $S.—Ah, he loves music. Fine! 
He plays real chords. Katja, let the 
boy play the piano. You’re squeezing 
him too hard. Tony, we can’t hear 
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Gnstant ; 
VOGUE 


Louis? lifyfies 
SUN-RISE 
And 

SUN‘DOWN 











i 
Now...wherever you go... 
, the smartest women you 
| see and know use Sun- 
Rise or Sun-Down. For 
these...the newest 
| Angelus lipstick shades 
| ...created by Louis 
; Philippe...have achieved | 
an instant vogue. The 
reason is easy to find... 
for Sun-Rise and Sun- 
Down are ravishingly 
beautiful and so different 
from any shades you have 
ever seen. They may be 
had... at all the Fifth 
Avenue Shops... in a 
new case of rare charm 
and fascination. 





—inrich gill, covered with red 
and black lacquer-like finish. 
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' when you pound so on the bass keys. 

[’'m glad he’s fond of music. Through 

music and rhythm everything can be 
1oht. 

Mrs. C.-H.—Don’t bother, Shane. 
[f the boy won’t take his foot off 
your nickel, I'll give you another. 
Don’t hit the boy, he’s smaller than 
you—Shane!—-stop tearing those draw- 
ings, do you hear me?—let that baby 
alone. Oh, quick, grab him—the sky- 
scrapers! He'll tip them over! Oh— 
Shane! 

Miss §.—Children! Katja, drop 
those scissors. Edward, stop! There, 
Shane dear, see what happens when we 
lose our tempers and destroy commu- 
nal property? Look at me, dear, look 
right into my eyes while I’m talking 
to you. Miss Travis, get a wet cloth, 
please, for his cheek and bring the 
Mercurochrome. Don’t cry, that is 
how you must learn by experience. 
The children had put hard work into 
building their skyscrapers. “They were 
proud of their creation and you de- 
stroyed it. No, mustn’t sympathize, 
mother. Now is the time to impress 
him, at the moment of the incident. 
Not by punishment, by simple reason- 
ing. See how well our system works 
out? The children settle their own 
disputes. 

Mrs. C.-H.—She might have put 
his eyes out with the scissors. 

Miss $.—When you come tomor- 
row, dear, you will be building sky- 
scrapers of your own, then you won’t 
have this destructive instinct, and that 
naughty little temper will be all 
chained up so that he can’t come out at 
all. It’s going to be different when 
you know the children better and real- 
ze that everything they do is just in 
fun. Do you want the bus to call at 

ght-thirty, Mrs. Clarkson-Hammer- 
smith? 





Mrs. C.-H.—No, I’m going to put 
him into Public School 23. Get your 
things on, Shane. 

Miss $.—Really, well of course, 
t’s for you to decide. Personally, I 
think that public school will ruin such 

sensitive child. Goodbye. Goodbye, 
lear little Shane, I hoped that we were 
roing to become better acquainted. 
Miss Travis, will you take the Social 
Hygienes into the backyard, and give 

D’s their rhythm—please? 
—MuLprRED GILMAN 
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The Best thing 
that can be said 
of any 
restaurant— 
They come back 
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to attendjthe regatta at 
Cowes? ‘Mhe Olympic 
games af Amsterdam? 
Or, are yo planning to delve 
in the medieval romance of 
the Rhine 

Whereve 


an America 










ou travel this Summer, 
Exchafige Irving Trav- 
elers’ Lette# of Credit will provide 
funds to meet all your requirements. 
With one ofthese Letters you can get 
money as ygu need it from our corre- 


aoe, N. intheworld. 
1 


Ask abot this at any of our Bank- 
in New Y City (see 
Directory, page 45, for the 
addresse), or fill in the\coupon be- 
low and mail it. . . d Wealso supply 
Wravelers’ ‘7 Checks. 


f My ‘| ‘ 


/ A i l \ ~~ & 


)\~' \ NE 
AMERICAN EXCHANGE 
ERVING TRUST COMPAAY 


; ee 
AMERICAN EXCHANGE IRVING TRUST COMPANY 
Room 524, Woolworth Bldg., New York 








Tell me the advantages of your Travelers’ 
Letter of Credit and how you can protect my 
investments while I am away. 

Name... 
Mreet . 


fee 
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YOUNG MAN’S DARLING 

DON’T need to feel depressed 
if about it. It isn’t as if he had 

suddenly dropped behind. He 
was just a little bit of a boy when I 
was in college. Let’s see. If I had 
gone to college when I was sixteen 
(which I certainly would have done 
if I hadn’t been so absolutely gaga 
about that boy with brown eyes who 
was Alpha Delta Phi at Amherst that 
I couldn’t remember an irregular verb 
for ten consecutive minutes), I would 
have graduated when I was nineteen 
and that would mean that he would be 
—TI guess I’m going at it the wrong 
way. He was certainly fifteen years 
old when I went away. I remember 
when he came back from Exeter, 
spring vacation. Fifteen. Oh Lord. 
And that would make him twenty-five 
now. Quite a respectable age. Lots 
of men are bank presidents and things 
at twenty-five if you believe what the 
papers say. Asa matter of fact, owing 
to that perfectly terrible man I had in 
Geology II who never saw the point 
in any of my jokes and simply re- 
fused to recognize anything cute in 
my contour maps, I was twenty-two 
when I got out. Just. The month 
before. 

But this is too utterly silly for 
words. It doesn’t make any difference 
when you love a person. And a man 
twenty-five is a lot older than a wo- 
man—er—twenty-eight. Or is it the 
other way round: What’s more, we 
know the same people and like prac- 
tically the same things to eat and we’re 
both perfectly mad about Samuel Hof- 
fenstein. It isn’t as if I hadn’t been 
in love before. Not like this, of 
course, but I certainly know what I’m 
about. ... 


SUPPOSE a lot of people will 

talk. Will they talk? Thank the 
Lord they can’t say it’s my money, for 
they’ll say it’s everything else. They’ll 
even quote that damn thing about De- 
cember and May. Ellen Perry will 
probably tell me to my face that a 
woman’s looks always fall off much 
earlier than a man’s. And all I can 
do is to smile and smile and smile. 

I can’t do it. I don’t love anybody 
enough. I don’t really care about his 
ridiculous hands or the way his silly 
little head is set on his shoulders. I’m 
a fine one to fall in love, anyway. I’ve 
said night and morning for three years, 
“Lord, Lord, don’t let me fall in 
love,” and look where it landed me. 
I know perfectly well, he’d be bored 
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C ®CLOTHINGS® ) 
Gentlemens Furnishing Goods, 
MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
NEW YORK 

















Complete 
Outfits 
for Men and 


Boys 


Send for Price List of 
Rowe & CoMPANY 


Sailor Suits 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 


| LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING AUDRAIN BUILDING 
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Blindtolded . .. in scientific test of 


leading Cigarettes, Mrs. Morgan Belmont 


selects 


“In my travels here and abroad | 


LD GOLD 








have often wished that I might 
find a cigarette of pleasing flavor 
which would not rasp my throat or 
bite my tongue. 


“The blindfold test has proved to 
me that I need seek no further 
... For one of the four cigarettes 
given me to smoke had just the 
qualities I’ve always desired. 


“The pleasant, smooth cigarette I 
named as my choice turned out to 
be an OLD GOLD... No wonder 
so many of my friends prefer this 
brand. I, too, find OLD GOLD the 
most delightful cigarette of all.” 
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© P, Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 


Made from the heart-leaves rette. 


of the tobacco plant 


SMOOTHER AND BETTER 





MRS. MORGAN BELMONT 


**Because they’re made from the heart-leaves 


cigarettes have been compared by blind- 
folded smokers, OLD GOLD has been 
selected as the most appealing ciga- smoothness. That’s why you can pick 


of the tobacco plant”’ 


In case after case, where the leading seart-leaves of the tobacco plant... 
Nature’s finest tobacco. That’s the 
reason for OLD GOLD'S honey-like 


Because they're made from the them even in the dark. 


NOT A COUGH IN A CARLOA 
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WH hee 
ood cheer 
abides 





FIFTH AVENUE HOTEL 
Fifth Avenue at oth Street 


"OD 


John McF. Howie, Jfanaging Director; Morris White, 
Owner; also hosts of Hotel White, Lexington Ave. at 
57th St.; Hotel Whitehall, Broadway at 100th St. 
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to death ten days after he’d married 
me. I havea vile temper. Everybody 
has told me so ever since I came out of 
the nursery. I hate being pleasant at 
breakfast and I loathe having anyon 
unfold the World before I see it. I’m 
set, that’s what I am. I have a 
horrid cynical attitude toward life. | 
don’t believe in love anyway. It’s just 
because I’ve got a cold that I feel this 
way. A cold and three manuscripts 
returned in one mail and a very young 
child with suppliant eyes asks me to 
marry him and I take him seriously. 
That’s the worst of a cold.... 

—ELsPEtTH 





ANOTHER CONTENTED 
READER 
Eprrors oF THE NEw YorKER: 
SIRs: 


HE first thing that I saw when | 

entered the office was a copy of 
THE New YorKER, and that—with 
all deference to the Circulation De- 
partment—seemed strange, for the 
office was in Santa Fé, N.M. Santa 
Fé is not Dubuque: it has more than 
its quota of figures who bulk a bit in 
the literary and art world. But still, it 
is Santa Fé, and in New Mexico, 
a long way from Times Square. Yet, 
on a desk in a small office in Santa 
Fé lay a copy of the symbol of New 
York. 

Here, I thought, is a story. A story 
of an expatriate. A story of a girl— 
this girl sitting here at this desk, with 
a haunting sadness in her dark eyes— 
longing for home, New York. A 
story of a girl to whom Fifth Avenue, 
Park, Broadway, Columbus Circle, the 
Drive, the Park, Alice Foote Mac- 
Dougall, Childs, the B. M. T., were as 
childhood playmates; to whom the 
theatre, dancing, yachting, motoring, 
ferrying, had once been parts making 
up the whole of everyday life. A stor) 
of a girl, with this background, ban- 
ished to New Mexican solitude. Piti- 
ful creature! 

I turned to her—and something 
caught in my throat as I saw her brave 
smile. “Are you,” I _ whispered 
huskily, ‘a New Yorker?” 

“Oh no,” she replied. “I’ve al- 
ways lived here.” 

“Then why—why!—TuHe New 
YORKER!” 

“Oh, that! I get it every week. | 
like,” she confided, “to read the ads.” 

Very truly yours, 
Joun C. Emery 
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Ww hy these gracious Face Creams 
are so important to your TRUE-SKIN 


IKE all things living, your skin is 
constantly changing! Underneath 
the first layer of the skin, another layer, 
nowthe True-Skin (cutis-vera) issteadily 
advancing to replace today’s complex- 
ion. Today this True-Skin is as soft as 
an infant’s cheek. And if you use proper 
care and the correct creams, it will 
arrive at the surface clear and fresh — 
altogether lovely. 


ry y 5 


Velvety soft — smooth — seductive? Or 
tired and old and disappointing? Which 
shall your skin be? Make your choice, for 
the future of your complexion is in your 
own hands. 


Every single day of your life your skin 
changes — and every single day it gives you 
the opportunity to make this change a 
change for the better. But to care for your 
skin successfully, you must, above all things, 
understand its structure. 


Under your present skin, a new one is 
growing — your True-Skin. This delicate, 
budding tissue — as silky and fresh and new 
as a baby’s skin — is your skin that is to be. 
And the care you give it and the creams you 
use decide its beauty when first it is reflected 
in your mirror. 


See to it, then, as a matter of first import- 
ance that the preparations you use are com- 
pounded for their beneficial effect not upon 


ELCAYA FACE CREAMS 


the outer skin alone, but upon the surface 
of the True-Skin as well. See to it that they 
are blended to such delicacy that they pene- 
trate the outer skin and reach down and 
care for your complexion of next week, 
next month, next year. 


Such creams are the Elcaya Face Creams! 
Here are creams of immaculate purity — 
creams compounded of the most gracious 
ingredients — blended with infinite care to 
rare smoothness. They are especially made 
not only to improve the outer skin but to 
cultivate the delicate young skin beneath. 
They are guardians of your future beauty. 


CLEANSING COLD CREAM 


Elcaya Cold Cream is a cleansing cream, so pure and 
delicate that it liquefies rapidly at skin warmth, turn 
ing from a silky white cream to a creamy, penetrating 
liquid. It dips down deep to the “‘True-Skin’’ and 
thoroughly cleans the entire skin fabric. One month 
of Elcaya Cold Cream, faithfully used and you will 
see how your newer skin will come to the surface 
greatly beautified —a skin of unblemished clearness. 


ELCAYA FOUNDATION CREAM 


Creme Elcaya (now called Elcaya Foundation Cream) 
is of such a compounding that though a delicate fluff 
of it will hold your powder for hours at a time, it 
seeps gently into the ““True-Skin’’ and keeps it soft 
as a baby’s skin. Thousands of women, to whom 
vanishing creams are anathema, find that this wonder- 
ful Foundation Cream (very different from com- 
mercial vanishing creams) is the one powder base 
that is good for a delicate skin. 


ELCAYA ASTRINGENT CREAM 


Elcaya Witch Hazel Astringent Cream is invaluable 
against large pores and sallowness. Seeping down 
to the “True-Skin,”’ into the pore ducts, this cool 


and bracing cream, the astringent properties of which 
proceed from pure witch hazel, tones the pores and 
stimulates the blood cells and the ““True-Skin"’ ro 
throw off the impurities which bring large pores and 
sallow skin 


ELCAYA TISSUE CREAM 


This penetrating anti-wrinkle tissue cream feeds the 
“True-Skin."’ For thin faces, crows’ feet, and little 
lines around the neck, there is nothing better. Mel- 
low, rich, penetrating, this splendid new Elcaya 
Cream gives to wrinkled or underfed tissues the 
nourishing effect of a ““True-Skin’’ food. It is espe- 
cially valuable to women over 27 years. 


Begin your use of Elcaya Face Creams today. 
They are obtainable at the better drug stores 
and beauty counters — $2.00, $1.00 and 60c. 


Or send the coupon with 10c for samples 
of Elcaya Cleansing Cold Cream, Elcaya 
Foundation Cream, Elcaya Witch Hazel As- 
tringent Cream and complete new booklet 
on how to care for your skin. 
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THE ELCAYA COMPANY, Dept. D481, 114 W 
17th St., New York, N. Y. (If in Canada, Address 
Dept D481, 1101 Sr. Alexander St., Montreal) 


I enclose 10c for trial tubes of the three Elcaya Face 


Creams and booklet on skin care. D481 
Name 

MS Ao lee bakin Sista 
City. ; ere State. 
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GOLF.. 


everyone can 
enjoy the best 


In polo or in yachting 
—in fact, in almost every 
field of recreation, the 
very best equipment is so 
high priced, it is limited 

to the few. 
a 


Golf is the one exception 
..--Good golfers need not 
be wealthy. The best pos- 
sible equipment costs 
only a little more than the 
ordinary. 
a 


For example, each year 
thousands upon thou- 
sands of golfers play the 
very highest priced... . 
the very best golf ball 


.... the imported Black 
Dunlop ($1.00) 





IMPORTED BLACK 


DUNLOP 
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UNITED HUNTS MEET - AQuEDdUCy 


APRIL I~ 1928 


THE RACE TRACK 


Hunting for Amateur Rac- 





ing 


HE wise and thoughtful person 

who once remarked that there 
comes an end to all things, good or 
bad, was, of course, quite right. The 
galloping horse has come back to Long 
Island, and after the famaica meeting 
Belmont Park will open its gates: then 
will follow Aqueduct, Empire City, 
Saratoga, and Belmont again, and by 
that time it will depend on your point 
of view whether the racing season is 
one of the good things you would have 
prolonged. 

Last Thursday the United Hunts 
changed the scene of its race meeting 
to Aqueduct track and entertained the 
largest crowd in its history—and cer- 
tainly the most fashionable one that 
ever attended the Queens County 
Jockey Club course. The changes in- 
cluded the weather. On Thursday one 
did not mind so much being one of a 
dozen chasing one’s hat around the 
enclosure, but Saturday was a day that 
would have been cold for early 
March. Henry Hagglyhoagly, who 
played the guitar with his mittens on, 
was more fortunate than the guests 
who ate and the waiters who served 
luncheon on the clubhouse veranda. 

Jack Bowman has the flair for put- 


Simba’s Sporting Plate 


ting on a good show and it was as 
good a United Hunts meeting as | 
can remember, measured by the qual- 
ity of the horses and the two bands, 
the Dandy Seventh’s and the Kilties, 
but it was an amateur meeting in name 
only. The two races for hunters, with 
gentlemen riders up, and an event at 
mile on the flat, in which 
amateurs rode against professionals, 
were the only affairs strictly for the 
hunting set. I realize the old order 
has changed but whether the long and 
somewhat dusty stretch at Aqueduct 
is preferable to racing over the turf 
and fair hunting country all depends 
on one’s point of view. It seesns to me 
amateur racing has a distinct place on 
the turf and it could be built up better 
by encouraging the hunting man and 
the potential gentleman rider rather 
than by depending on a big atten- 
dance at what might well be a regular 
professional meeting without _ the 
name. 


one 


T was a pity that Bayard Tucker- 
man, Jr., and his Rock of Cashel 
fell two fences from home on Satur- 
day, when he looked the winner al! 
over, and so missed winning both of 
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the chases for hunters. Like Johnny 
Tucker, he is a veteran but he is easily 
best of the gentlemen riders through 
the field. Johnny, the only one of the 
Tucker boys riding now, was not so 
fortunate either in his first appearance 
n the saddle. J. V. H. Davis, Al J.’s 
son, beat him in the Turf and Field 
Plate. Last year young Pete Bostwick, 
who I think will develop into the best 





amateur rider of them all, also beat 
Johnny in this race. Pete did not fare 
so well at the Hunts last week. 


DOUBT whether those _ events 

called hurdle races, in which 
horses run through obstacles made of 
lath and cornstalks tied loosely to- 
gether, offering about as much resis- 
tance as paper hoops, ‘ever will be a 
feature on racing programs. Every- 
thing in the race on Saturday followed 
the line of least resistance and still 
some came to grief. 


Ss HILDRETH smiled after Sim- 

ba won the Sporting Plate for 
Harry Sinclair—not so much because 
t was the first stake of the New York 
season, but because the colt, a well- 
made youngster, by the way, is the 
first of the sons of Purchase to capture 
in important event. Hildreth has said 
many times, in recounting the prowess 
of Purchase on the turf, “I wish I 
could have got old Purchase, when he 
was right, in a race with Man 0’ 
War—he’d beat him sure.” I believe, 
with Hildreth, that Purchase was one 
‘f the handsomest horses I ever saw, 
ut while he has transmitted his good 
ooks to his sons and daughters, Simba 
s the first that really can run. In 
\frican dialect, I am told, Simba 
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PRINCETON AND 


YALE FAVOR THE 


CREW-NECK 
PULL-OVER 


Reports Carr Kitson 


“The crew neck, pull-over sweater 
of plain color,” he writes “is more 
than ever the accepted style among 
the students at both Yale and 
Princeton” 


“Almond green is one of the new 
colors; another is a pale shade 


called Wales blue and still another 
a canary or corn colored shade.” 


“The golf hose match the pull-over 
and are especially attractive when 
the sweater is corn colored and 
the hose green or vice-versa” 
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Brushed wool sweater and golf hose sets 
in the above shades may be obtained at 
Wallach Brothers Fifth Avenue at 42nd 
or any one of their ten stores. The set $10 
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CAREFUL ATTENTION TO MAIL ORDERS R 
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Standard or 
Silhouette models 
can be fitted with 

this Douglass 
windshield. . $1 


(zy 


Sponsored hy 
HARGRA FT 
Wrigley Bldg., 

Chicago 





Press the trigger... there’s your light 


A Silhouette Douglass in triple silvered case $10 












— 


And the Douglass /s automatic. 
Just press the trigger — there's 
your light! So neatly done, so eas- 
ily; never a soiled hand or glove. 

Precisely built, the Douglass 
Lighter is always dependable. Yet 
sturdiness and long life do not 
mean bulkiness. Quite the con- 
trary. 

Silhouette Douglasses, for in- 


Quite naturally 
youd choose 


an aufomaric lighter 


The 
OVTILIZISS 


—— 
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Slender as 


a modern watch 


the Silhouette 
Douglass 
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stance, are thin, graceful as a mod- 
ern watch —a scarce 379 thou- 
sandths of an inch through. 

You can always tell a Doug- 
lass; fully patented, they can’t be 
copied. You'll find Standard mod- 
els from $5 and Silhouettes from 
$10 to $1000 — at the better 
shops. Douglass Fluid is there 


also, in convenient spouted cans. 


Canada: 
A. W.W. Kyle Co., 
3 St. Nicholas St. 
Montreal 


Lighter 
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means lion and there was something 
of that beast’s proverbial courage in 
the way the Rancocas colt charged o1 
Irish Holiday in the last furlong. The 
performance was the more impressive 
in that it was Simba’s first start whil: 
Irish Holiday was seasoned with win- 
ter racing. Incidentally, Fator and 
Sande made their first appearances in 
the saddle in the Sporting Plat 
Fator finished first and Sande last, an 
Earl wasn’t so pleased about that. 


N Thursday we were treated t 

the first view of the little Zevs, 
of which there are five, Zest being th 
one to make his bow in the introduc- 
tory. Zest had bad luck, being draw: 
fifteenth, which in the run out of th 
chute means about five lengths th 
worst of it at the start. He was un- 
placed, beaten about that much, but h 
will beat better horses than these be- 
fore long. 


HEN the riders were posted fo 

the races on the opening day al- 
most everybody who takes account of 
those things looked for the post pos- 
tions, forgetting for the moment the 
new rule providing for the runners 
being placed on the program in thi 
order in which they are drawn. Late! 
there was a printed line to that effect 
on the race cards. 


HE Honourable George became 
quite excited when unreliabl\ 
formed that the Kiltie Band would 
a feature at all race meetings, taking 
the place of Joe Widener’s Hawaiians 
in the Belmont Park enclosure. | 
liked them fine, but I’m prejudiced. 
My Trained Observer was busy at 
the Hunts and he saw: almost as man\ 
leather containers made like binocu! 
cases, for two-bottle men, as binocula! 
containers . . . Sam Hildreth wander- 
ing around like a lost child because 1's 
box had been sold . . . Jack Bowma 
throwing rolls . . . Harry Buck eat 
ing luncheon with his hat on 
A. H. Morris with a winter ulster an¢ 
umbrella, outguessing the weatherm 
R. T. Wilson wearing on 
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An alluring Tappe frock in chiffon and taffeta, “modeled” by a Tappe mannequin 


‘Vappe INSISTS 


'orcleansing the lovely underthings 
and hosiery mannequins wear in 
(displaying his creations .. . With 
Lux, this great couturier says — 
“even the sheerest of French lin- 
verie looks absolutely new after 
many cleansings—and lasts twice 






UPON LUX 


as long as with anything else.” 
@ Women evervwhere find de- 


light in the beauty of texture and 


color that underthings (whether 


silk. chiffon, rayon or voile) keep 


through countless washings, if 


always cleansed safely with Lux! 





















































Back in Your Own 


Back Yard 


“Back in Your Own Back Yard’’—Fox trot, 
vocal chorus, by Scrappy Lambert 

“I Just Roll Along Havin’ My Ups and 
Downs’’— Fox trot, vocal duet. Ben Bernie and 
his Hotel Roosevelt Orchestra 3837 


*‘Sorry’’ — Fox trot, vocal chorus 


“My Honey’s Lovin’ Arms’’—Fox trot, Ray 
Miller and his Orchestra 3828 


“‘Together’’—Regent Club Orchestra 


“When Love Comes Stealing’’ — Waltzes, 
vocal chorus, by Frank Munn 3824 


‘“‘Sweetheart of Sigma Chi”’ 
**Charmaine’’— Allen McQuhae, tenor, with 
Orchestra 3793 
Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


ti, : 
Sry 


a 






There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick records 


PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS 








his newer hats . . . Johnny Walters 
holding a reception on the lawn... 
Norrie Sellar wearing an _ overcoat 
. .. Morton Schwartz in a hurry... 
seven sub-debs, who shall be name- 
less, with their knees wrapped up in 
newspapers ... Reginald Reeves with- 
out a Berry Wall collar... R. A. 
Fairbairn sunburned from a holiday 
in Cuba and points south . . . Gifford 
Cochran looking depressed after 
Cootie won at 10 to 1. 

—Avupax MINoR 


SUBWAY SAM 


The platform man 

At Times Square Station 

Lacks 

His fellows’ animation. 

He doesn’t deign 

To shove or push in 

Folks, and soil 

His palm’s pink cushion— 

But holds 

His hands and knees disdainful, 

Never jamming in 

A train-full. 

He knows that common 

Subway-cattle 

Cannot give him 

Contacts that’]] 

Help him; and he’s found 

His taste can 

Better be improved by reading 

Papers picked out of the waste-can. 
—Paut G. GUMBINNER 


This cablegram reached us as the 
Bremen flew: “Sanka Coffee on board the 


Bremen. If we reach New York with 
the aid of God, we greet Sanka. 
(Signed) Huenefeld.” — Adv. in the 
Times. 


We ate beef tea, sandwiches, bananas, 
and coffee. I thoroughly enjoyed that 
meal—until after drinking the coffee, 
which didn’t taste very nice.——Major 
Fitzmaurice in the Times. 


Greetings, Sanka! 


TO THE VOTERS OF DECATUR COUNTY: 
For you, good friends, may the coming 
year be rich in good business, rich in 
friendships, new and numerous; rich in 
health, rich in happiness—the measure- 
less happiness which comes from indica- 
tions of gladness in those with whom you 
come in contact—gladness because you 
are... you. M. E. O'NEAL. 

Vote for M. E. O’Neal. He has not 
hatred in his heart for anyone.— 
Political adv. in the Bainbridge (Ga.) 
Post-Searchlight. 


As we have just seen. 
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He wiggled 


His protest... 


Premonitions, perhaps, of the 
imminent decapitation . . .? 
A mute nostalgic yearning for 
the green coolness of the depths 
he knew as home... ? 


Then, a sudden flash of un- 
derstanding. Somehow, he 
seemed to know that the cause 
was noble, that he was not to 
die in vain. With a _ philo- 
sophic flip of his fin, he re- 
signed himself to the inevi- 


table . . 


That evening, the apotheosis. 
Done just to a turn, his native 
charms enhanced by a garni- 
ture of Sauce Hollandaise. 
Pinkish new potatoes for sake 
of company, and a brave, green 
sprig of parsley—for vanity 
perhaps. His mission, to de- 
light the palate of some gour- 
met, to gladden the soul of an 
epicure. ... 


To what nobler fate than that 
could any halibut aspire? 


ALICE 
FOOTE 
MACDOUGALL 
COFFEE 
HOUSES 


Sevillia The Piazzetta 
50 West 57th 20 West 47th 
Firenze The Cortile 


6 West 46th 37 West 43rd 
The Little Coffee Shop 


Grand Central Terminal 
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MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


The Batons Are Laid 
Away—Something Do- 
ing in Brooklyn—Last 
Shudders in Concert 


Halls 
BS 

be fewer visiting 

directors on exhibi- 
uion in the next few years. The mar- 
riage of the Philharmonic and the 
Symphony Society eliminates at least 
one hospitable podium, and the return 
of Mr. Stokowski to the Philadelphia 
Orchestra for at least half a term 
points to a complete reassumption of 
duties in the following season. Appar- 
ently, there is only one newcomer ap- 
proaching—Mr. Clemens Krauss, who 
will appear briefly with Mr. Stokow- 
ski’s men; otherwise, there will be the 
old, familiar coat-tails. 

Guest conductors have come and 
gone without displacing their hosts. 
Mr. Toscanini and Mr. Mengelberg 
will continue their doings with the 
Philharmonic Symphony, and Mr. 
Damrosch remains as a sort of per- 
manent guest conductor. Sir Thomas 
Beecham is to have a little spell with 
the Philharmonic Symphony, but if the 
dozen gentlemen who officiated for the 
Symphony Society are to work in town 
next year, it will not be with the con- 
solidated orchestras. Probably most of 
these transients will take a whirl at the 
St. Louis Orchestra, which has had a 
guest conductor’s sabbath this season 
ind intends to indulge in another orgy 
come October. 


HIS season of 
conductorial 
experiments is 
ended, and I sus- 
pect that there will 










A’ I have preached from this pulpit 
4 & on other occasions, the fact is that 
\ guest conductor’s welcome invariably 
s hearty and just as invariably wears 
ut as soon as the guest betrays any 
symptoms of prolonging his stay. I 
doubt whether Mr. Reiner and Mr. 
\lonteux were uncommonly elated 
ver their receptions here with the 
Philadelphia band. Mr. Reiner, it 

ms, was considered too cerebral, and 
\[r. Monteux too ponderous. Mr. 
Molinari -was accused of finickiness be- 
fore he had been with us a week, and 
\Ir. Busch was set down as a kappell- 
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The “SILKEN SNARE” 


A Silk Net Stocking 
by Peck & Peck 










Three New Colors! 


S ym phon y Blue Paris Green? French Lilac 
And all the other shades approved for Spring 


A Silken Snare. 
A snare, yes, and an illusion, too— 
the illusion being that it makes all 
ankles thinner and yet seems noth- 
ing but a beautiful and thin sheer 
stocking—without any of those 
‘‘trade-marky”’ thingumbobs which 
are so hopefully advertised. These 
at least are stockings for ladies. 


PECK & PECK 


Fifth Ave., at 55th... 47th ... 42d Streets 
Madison Avenue at 69th... 34 Wall Street 


Other Peck & Peck stockings are “Vanise,” a sheer stocking at $2 
“Princess,” another sheer at $2.85 — the new “Fiesta” at $3.75 
and the “Queen Victoria” at $4.85. 
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“Wikesein for the first time will be 
afforded the exclusiveness and 
prestige heretofor only obtainable 
through the expenditure of con- 


Siderable money “™ “GS “ G 


jperated by 


LEE RHOAI 


Jriginator 
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571H ST. AT 7TH AVE. 
NEW YORK 











50 LAFAYETTE AVE. 
BROOKLYN 
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meister. The most fortunate cuests 
were Sir Thomas, Mr. Gabrilowitsch, 
and Senor Arbos, and all of them had 
only short semesters. 

In general, these verdicts were cor- 
rect. Sir Thomas and Mr. Gabrilo- 
witsch, I think, would maintain their 
popularity even if they were perma- 
nent conductors. ‘They were, by the 
way, the best program-makers of the 
lot, although Sir Thomas helped him- 
self to a little superfluous hobby rid- 
ing. Yes; there is a connection and 
you have made it correctly. 


~~. many novelties of impor- 
tance were introduced this year, 
either by guest or regular conductors. 
Mr. Koussevitzky, who, possibly be- 
cause of his publishing affiliations, 
seems to have the right of way on 
most new works, brought out Stra- 
vinsky’s opera-oratorio, “Oedipus Rex,” 
which, like almost everything from 
Prince Igor’s workshop, gave a first 
impression of great vitality. I doubt 
whether “Oedipus” will hold up, for 
it is essentially percussive in effect, and 
even “Sacre du Printemps,” the big 
gun in percussive music, is no longer 
the detonation that it used to be. When 
Mr. Monteux, who gets more out of 
it than any other conductor, revived 
“Le Sacre,” it still had power but it no 
longer blasted people out of Carnegie 
Hall. 

Mr. Reiner, with the Cincinnati 
Orchestra, presented the Bartok piano 
concerto, which also had an effect of 
force but, after the first ten minutes, 
was interesting only for its technical 
features. Kodaly’s “Hary Janos” 
suite, played first by Mr. Mengelberg 
and repeated later by Mr. Reiner, be- 
gan with an orchestral sneeze but 
showed something above the nostrils. 
This suite, which is a welterweight at 
best, was about the best purely orches- 
tral novelty of the season. If I’m 
wrong, sue me, as Mr. Hershfield 
has it. 

Is there any necessity for harking 
back to the Busch symphony, the 
Martucci symphony, Holst’s “Egdon 
Heath,” or some of the other acts of 
devotion with which conductors killed 
time and their audiences this year! 


HE Little Theatre Opera Con 

pany in Brooklyn finished its sea 
son of three bills with “Robin Hood,” 
and managed to give an excellent 
show. I was surprised to find that 
De Koven’s score still is fresh, an 
that the Harry B. Smith libretto ‘s 
sound, although Mr. Wells Clary, 2 


Qn 








ee FO HS OO UY 





THE NEW YORKER 


comic 


none 


low! 


of unusual gifts, assaulted the 
too sturdy scenes devised for 


\s with interpolations about fol- 


1 
anon 
laug! 


ig green lines, changing your 


brand, the spider’s suspenders, and 
Eskimo pies. I do not demand rever- 


ence 
think 


sarily 


M 


have 


for any comic opera book, but I 
that emendations need not neces- 
be awful. 

r. Mussey’s company seems to 
a variety of casts, and the one 


that I heard included a contralto, Miss 
Mary Hopple, who has a lovely voice 
and an agreeable stage manner. She 


pron¢ 
on th 


ysunced “crusades” with the accent 
e first syllable, but for the rest of 


the performance she was a corking 


Alan 


-a-Dale, and even made “O 


Promise Me” sound mildly convinc- 


ing. 


Mr. Reddick’s chorus was 


smartly trained and the hitherto re- 
calcitrant orchestra behaved at least 
as well as the ensembles which la- 
bored for the San Carlo and American 
Opera companies. The stage settings, 
as usual, were good, although I had 
a slight cramp over the trees in Sher- 
wood Forest, which had been painted 
up so that the bark took the form of 
leering faces. 


If 
pany 
may 
Com 


the Little Theatre Opera Com- 
does not wax over-ambitious, it 
develop into an American Opera 
ique. More ingenious stage di- 


rection is its principal need, and such 
difficult babies as “The Elixir of 
Love” should be avoided. 


— 


OT much is left of the recital 
season, and the deluge of 


drowsy piano sessions by frightened 


youn 
halls 


g ladies indicates that the concert 
are soon to be reserved only for 


graduation ceremonies. Except for 


Miss 


Katherine Bacon’s triumphant 


Schubert cycle, there has been nothing 
notable except another recital by Mr. 
Heifetz. “Another recital by Mr. 
Heifetz” means another brilliant af- 


ternoon of fiddle playing. The omi- 


nous 


rumble that you hear is the tuning 


up of three hundred and sixty-two glee 


clubs 


, Of whom three hundred and 


sixty-one will sing airs about roses 


) bs 7 
looking up to windows. 


C 


—R.A.S. 


CONCERT MUSIC 
RECORDS 


horal Discs From Rome 


and England—Chamber 


A 


T! 


lustc—More Wagner 


1E recent diet of symphonic and 
peratic recordings has been va- 


ried by two series of choral records, 


More 


than a match 


for him 


Quicker than he can find and 
strike a match she flashes her 
Firefly into flame. “What a 
girl!” his eyes say. “Always 
up to the second with every- 
thing she does.” 


The Firefly is the Lighter 
that the younger set uses, 
brags about and bets on. Clark 
the Jeweler makes it — which 
explains the fine finish. No 
dirty tracks across white 
thumbs nor scarring of the 
daintiest cuticle with the Fire- 
fly. It is safe, clean and is as 
sure as tomorrow morning. 

The men in shops where 
lighters are sold can show you 
Fireflys from $4.50 or other 
Clark Lighters up to any 
amount you would like to pay. 


Clark Lighter Co., Inc. 
580 Fifth Avenue, New York 





FIREFLY 


A CLARK LIGHTER 
AS 
AN 
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Behold the NewYorker: 


who is groomed at the 


SAVOY— 
PLAZA 


E beams his satisfaction, now 

that he’s found a haircut hand- 
tailored to his noble type—as swanky 
as his Bond Street spats! He runs his 
hand over his face, ah, that’s a splendid 
job—that Terminal Custom Shave— 
clean, smooth and refreshing, by Jove! 





Terminal Custom Haircut 60c 
Terminal Custom Shave 25c 





SAVOY- PLAZA 


58th TO 59th STREET ON FIFTH AVENUE 
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Gvorr Gres 


For JPporits AND 
For Semi-S Portis 


Designed in our London 






shops to meet the exigencies 






of sport and to blend with 









the smartest of sportswear. 
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HANAN & JSON 


FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
And 34 Stores Throughout the World 
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one issued by Brunswick, the other 
by Roycroft. Brunswick has ap 
imposing list of a capella works sung 
by the Roman Polyphonic Society, |) 
case you don’t recognize the organ. 
ization, it is the ensemble that ap- 
peared here as the “Vatican Choirs.” 
Except for an extended thing called 
“Tl Mare,” the Society’s repertoire js 
ecclesiastical and the most important 
items are from Palestrina. If you 
want a good specimen, try the “Lau- 
date Dominum” and the “Exaltab 
Te.” The best for beginners is 3 
doubling of a Palestrina “Alleluja” 
with a pleasant “Ave Maria” of da 
Victoria. The recording is good, but 
nothing can change the quality of boy 
sopranos. 


HE English Singers, who previ- 

ously had been available only on 
H. M. V. acoustic discs, are making 
a set of twelve records for Roycroft 
(yes, yes, the Elbert Hubbard people). 
Four records have already been re- 
leased, containing “Sing We and 
Chant It,” “The Turtle Dove,” “In 
Going to My Naked Bed,” “Just as 
the Tide Was Flowing,” “The Silver 
Swan,” “The Three Fairies,” “Now 
Is the Month of Maying,” and “Brigg 
Fair.” Something of the informality 
of the Singers is captured by returning 
to the device of spoken introductions. 
The recording is clean and the only 
defects are slight deviations from 
pitch, which do not interfere mate- 
rially with the entertainment. The 
set is eminently worth having, but you 
won’t find it in shops. Write to Wm. 
H. Wise & Co., at 50 West Forty- 


seventh Street, for particulars. 


Victor offers the Schumann Quin- 
tet, by the Flonzaley Quartet and Os- 
sip Gabrilowitsch, complete on four 
double-faced records. ‘This is 
“must” for chamber-music collectors. 
The Philadelphia Orchestra’s “Lohen- 
grin” Prelude, conducted by Stokow- 
ski, is another brilliant addition to the 
Victor repertoire. 

Columbia is now heavily in the 
Schubert centenary business, and_ the 
“Forellen” quintet in nine parts by 
several members of the London String 
Quartet and a few artists whose names 
are unfamiliar is worth your inspec- 
tion. Sir Hamilton Harty’s version 0! 
the “Rosamunde” overture, with the 
Halle Orchestra, is exceptional, tor 
vitality and for clarity. Columbia 
also has Debussy’s “Petite Suite,” 
four parts, by Sir Dan Godfrey ane 
the London Symphony. . 

Odeon continues its Wagnerian 
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vels with a splendid and uncine- 
atic “Rienzi” overture, conducted 

Eduard Moerike, who directs the 

quitous Berlin State Opera Orches- 
tra. It takes three sides, and the 
fourth goes to a scene from the first 
ict of “Lohengrin,” with the same 
rchestra, a chorus, two soloists, and 
Dr. Weissmann in charge. Some of 
the Herald’s proclamations and the 
King’s prayer make up the record, 
\“\ hich is injured only by erratic bal- 
ince between the band and the voices. 


gitar discs that are recom- 
\J mended this month include the 
following: 

Jesu, Joy or Man’s DesiRinG and 
GicuE—Bach. Played by Myra Hess. 
Charming recordings by a_ superb 
pianist. Columbia ) 

SonG OF THE VoLGA BoATMAN 
and IN Questa TomBa. Sung by 
Feodor Chaliapin. This record should 
be a matter of record, if only for the 
correct version of the boatman’s ditty. 
(Victor) 

MorniING GREETING and Goop 
NicHt—Schubert. Played by Leo- 
pold Godowsky. Exceptional piano 
recordings of two simple _ lyrics. 
(Brunswick ) 

Your Dance Is a Love DreEAm 
and Do.LaR PriIncEss WaLtTzEs— 
Fall. Played by Dajos Bela and his 
Orchestra. “The unfamiliar air is 
from a Fall operetta not yet produced 
here. If you like your music in Vien- 
nese, don’t overlook these. (Odeon) 


—R. A. S. 


THE WAY SPRING 
AFFECTS ME 


I’d rather have asparagus 
When it is hard to get— 
I'd rather have asparagus 
Than any beau I’ve met. 


I'd rather have some lizard shoes 
While lizard shoes are smart— 

I'd rather have some lizard shoes 
Than any faithful heart. 


I'd rather have a printed frock 
Before they mark ’em down— 
I’d rather have a printed frock 
Than any man in town. 

—RuTH Brown 


JUST ONE OF THOSE THINGS 


(From Young’s Realistic Magazine] 


One day, quite suddenly as is the way 
of those things, he fell from an airplane. 
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so | eavy Going.. 


HE trail was in horrible condition. Stumbling, pant- 

ing, his rickshaw boys ran on. Tooting to warn the 
local fauna, they swung at dizzying speed around the 
tangled roots of a subway excavation. The hair stood up 
on the back of his neck. Down a long clear stretch, rock- 
ing and creaking. And then... snagged ona traffic light, 
while the sahib blistered the already tropical air. 


phn, 


No way to treat nerves . . . specially those of a high 
powered executive. Taxi-ing to work might be quick, but 
it certainly was the equivalent of a full day’s work in 
nervous strain. He would make the office in time to phone 
his broker, but Zounds! What good would it do him... 
in this condition. Poor Mr. Spitkin. 


He’s cured now. The doctor prescribed air and ex- 
ercise. And quiet. He lives in Tudor City and walks to 
the office, sedately, with contemplative eyes. He sits in 
the park, or putts about the miniature golf course. A 
quiet, independent community on the East River Front, 
with its own parks, restaurants, shops and reasonable 
rentals. Now ready: 2 room hotel and 3 room house- 
keeping. For May: hotel apartments, 1 and 2 rooms from 
$900 to $1950. For September: housekeeping, 1, 2, 3, 4 
or 5 rooms from $700 to $3100. Renting office at the 
East end of 42nd Street. 


FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT COMPANY, INC, 
551 Fifth Avenue Vanderbilt 6320 


LIVE IN 


Tupor Ciry 


AND WALK TO BUSINESS 
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300 PARK AVENUE 
New York 


LUNCHEON + TEA DINNER 

















PARIS 
LETTER 


Paris, APRIL 18 


HE foreign 

and provincial 
spring tours of the 
leading Parisian 
troupers are termi- 
nating. Part of 
the Théatre Fran- 
cais’ travelling troupe is still in Cairo, 
spreading news of Racine. After over- 
powering Berlin, Josephine Baker, 
more Parisian now than Manhattan, 
has turned her attention to Prague, 
leaving its baroque inhabitants more 
dead than alive with pleasure. She has 
done to Germany and Central Europe, 
weakened by the war, what she did to 
Paris three years ago. After the new 
Folies, always the first of the spring 
revues to poke its artificial little green 
leaves through the ground, the rest of 
the species are sprouting in turn. Mis- 
tinguett, returned from Belgium 
and the road, has opened in “Paris Qui 
Tourne,” a new Earle Leslie show. 
Old and charming enough to be a 
grandmother, a soubrette who has be- 
come not only a star but a legend, 
owner of her own theatre, a shrewd 
and secretive business woman who de- 
posits her eggs not in one but many 
banks—she can occasionally be seen at 
the Guaranty Trust handing in bun- 
dles of banknotes wrapped in a news- 
paper—this indefatigable worker, by 
dominating half the scenes of her 
shows, saves them, if only for herself. 
In comparison the other leaderless re- 
vues seem to have union without any 
strength. We cite as an example the 
new Palace offering, “Le Luxe de 
Paris” (Artificial Flower number, 
Shawl number, Feather number, and, 
for a brutal change, an Electric Dyna- 
mo number for the little scientific 
Americans) where Raquel Meller is 
starred. Where, that is to say, at 
10:30 she does a half-hour turn in 
front of a black drop. She has the 
melancholy exquisite air of a talented 
diseuse who, for thirty minutes, has 
been kidnapped by an extravaganza. 





The best acting of the year has 
finally come to light in Yvan Noé’s 
new “La Chienne aux Yeux de Fem- 
me” at the Théatre Danaou. Pierre 
Fresnay is the guilty party. The play 
—and it is no joke—concerns a lover 
who, wooinga lady (Jane Renouardt), 
ends not only by loving, but even pre- 


ferring, her dog. At the Madeleine, 
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Romeo... 


Your Technique 
is passe ! 


OURTING was a simple matter in 
your day... Witha correspond- 
ence course in fiddling—a baleony— 
and a star-lit night, you could cut 
quite a caper with the village 
belles. 


Today’s Juliet is not so easily im- 
pressed ... She requires a more 
artful setting... Romeos, who know 
their romance, invite her to dine at 
the Grill, where soft lights and 
dreamy melodies provide just the 
right atmosphere for popping the 
popular question. 


BEN BERNIE’S 
Orchestra plays nightly in the Grill 


Ne 
ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street, N. Y. 
EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
Managing Director 
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“Gutlibi,” from the pen of Signor 
Forzano, director of the Scala at 
Milan, is a black boxer and blonde 
Bolshevickess play which would never 
run in OI Kaintuck’. The African, 
Habib Benglia, who enacts the title 
, is remembered for his more sym- 
pathetic negro role in “Maya.” 

The best solo night has been that at 

Salle Pleyel given by the perfect 
little feet and flawless torso of Vicente 
Escudero, the Spanish gypsy who, hat- 
ing water, may never be seen in New 
York, but is recognized in Europe as 
the greatest Spanish dancer of his time, 
Argentina not excepted. He dances fla- 
mengos, garrotinos, zapateados. Some 
of his castanets, and he is their master, 
are of silver, some of iron, some, for 
duller moments, are of wood, though 
at a pinch he can substitute with his 
finger-nails. He can do even without 
music. He can manage without every- 
thing except his rhythm: and his legs, 
and whatever their combination his 
spectators shout “Holé!” Escudero is 
an artist in the vulgar: he has perfected 
the brazen dancing elegance of a small 
town on Saturday night. Born in a 
gypsy camp near Valladolid, he now 
lives in Montmartre with his mag- 
nolia-like wife and old mother, expert 
at making garlic soup and moving. 
Former occupant of a van from which 
she sold needles, gewgaws, and good 
luck to half the towns in Spain, the old 
lady is still restless, moving each week 
from one hotel to another, always a 
little more grand. 

The most regrettable recent solo 
concerned the single appearance of Sir 
Thomas Beecham conducting the or- 
chestra of the Conservatoire at the 
Opéra. Neither rain, lack of publici- 
ty, nor chauvinism could properly ex- 
plain the meagre audience assembled to 
hear and almost to cheer the most bril- 
liant conducting Paris has saluted this 
year. Sir Thomas’ Handel and Mo- 
zart symphony drew perfection of tone 
trom the old Conservatoire. 


( Préfet of Police, is 
thickening the plot again. This 
time he is torturing the bouquinistes 
on the quai—those picturesque, needy 
hilosophers who since the Middle Ages 
ive sold dog-eared tomes from zinc 
oxes affixed to the ramparts of the 
seine. He swears they must pay more 
rent and, poor but honorable, they 
wear that, professionally anyhow, they 

ll die first. His second threat is 
zainst the fairs. “They too have been 

pular in Paris for nigh onto a thou- 

id years, but he finds them produc- 
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Shirt White 
Broadcloth Imported 


And here, my Friends, what have We? 
We have our new Shirt of the finest 
Imported white Broadcloth. 

And what a Shirt it is, to be sure! 
Egyptian Yarn; English Weaving; 
Rogers Peet Making. 

Full Cut, 6 Sleeve Lengths, Neckband 
or Collar-attached. 

What more do You want in a shirt be- 
sides Yourself ? 

It seems Absurd, but the Price is only $4! 


Rocers PEEtT COMPANY 


The Best of Everything Men and Boys Wear 





FIFTH AVE, HERALD SQ. BROADWAY 
AT 4187 ST. AT 35TH ST. \T LIBERTY 
TAY r BROADWAY 
BROADWAY For New Yorkers R 
\T WARREN AT 13TH ST. 
and Mail Orders : 


r—rnrnrnrnrAaahnARaanwe ae eee eee 
TREMOMT AT BROMFIELD 
For Bostoners 


and Mail Orders 
ee 























O” waiters seem to enjoy 
serving our guests. As 
they ply you with the delica- 
cies for which Longchamps is 
famous, their service is a par- 
agon ofcourtesy andtact.You 
might almost suspect—but no, 
they are not looking for tips. 


They may not accept them. 
The very thought of it makes 
them furiously unhappy. The 
above illustration shows one 
of our waiters suffering from 
melancholia because a gen- 
tleman in mistaken kindness 
offered him a tip. 


Tipping is not permitted at 
Longchamps. Instead, a 10% 
service charge is added to 
each check, which the waiter 
receives. 


RESTAURANTS 


ONG CHAMPS 


55 Fifth Avenue 
Northeast Cor. 12th Street 


423 Madison Avenue 
Bet. 48th & 49th Streets 


40 East 49th Street 
Bet. Madison & Vanderbilt Aves. 


19-21 West 57th Street 
Near Fifth Avenue 


1015-17 Madison Avenue 
Bet. 78th & 79th Streets 


~~. 


tive of too much noise. They are pro- 
ductive of income as well. Concession 
holders, of whom there can be two 
thousand at any of the two hundred 
annual fairs here a year, bid as high as 
four thousand francs fora “good little 
corner,” according to Albert, a friend 
of a friend of oursand Russian wrestler 
in Pinaud’s ‘Trained Bear and Physical 
Culture ‘Tent Show, now doing a rat- 
tling good business at the Ginger- 
bread Fair which, until the blow falls, 
is bigger and better than ever. Round- 
fat 
for blocks around the 
Place de la Nation and among them 
fair-lovers patronize their favorites 
remembered from fairs of other sea- 
sons. 

With us 


a moldy 


abouts, shooting galleries, and 
ladies extend 


Albert’s 
hates 
and lives exclusively on bread and 
milk, and Miss Crawford, a remark- 
ably beautiful and nude mummy who 


again 1s bear, 


matron who women 


was, according to her barker, “the 
suffocated wife of an English milord,” 
and, in reality, a mulatto who had her 
throat cut. Again on view are the 
tattooed giantess with her dwarfs— 
these little monsters sfill come from 
Roumania as they have through hun- 
dreds of years—and the “have-your- 
picture-taken-while-you-wait” booths 
where Lindbergh’s Spirit of St. Louis 
is the favorite background. In sum, 
all the old favorites are there and long 
may they matter what 
Chiappe may decree. 

The first of the Davis Cup con- 
tenders have arrived and are Australi- 
ans, with Patterson still commanding 


Wave, no 


himself and his new team of two— 
Crawford and Harry Hoppman. Pat- 
terson’s old returns are said to be surer 
if older than ever, for his new pound- 
age has made him slow. Crawford, 
the débutant, can become a champion 
if nursed, it is said. He is now only 
twenty and smarter for his age than 
were Brookes, Anderson, or most of 
the others. He 
fellow Anzacs as lazy and cool, surely 


is also described by 


the perfect signs of youth. 

Finally, a little victory which will 
arouse no comment outside of France, 
but which was magnificent for its 
pluck, took place before the packed 
Stade Colombes when the French rug- 
ger team triumphed over the fifteen 
from Wales. The fight was for the 
international cup which France had 
already lost in this series and the little 
victory was the first in eight years, or 
since the cup was inaugurated. The 
brilliant playing of Béhotéguy for the 
French had in it the desperation of 
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LLEAION 


CLUB RESIDENCES 


4) WARREN 


\ 


“PIOAHIS play clearly proves 
that you get only what 

you pay for.” 
“But—there are excep- 
tions. I, for instance, live in 
nine rooms—and pay for 


at The Allerton.” 


one 


ALLERION 


CLUB RESIDENCES 
Executive Offices: 285 Madison Ave., New York 
New York—45 E.55thSt. | New York—143E. 39ths' 
New York—130 E.57thSt.* New York—22 E. 38th 5 

New York—302 West 22nd Street 
Chicago—Huron Street and Michigan Avenue 
Cleveland—Chester Avenue and East 13th Scree 
* Exclusively for women. 
Rates $12 to $22 a week 
Transient Rates: $2.50, $3.00, $3.50 
No Initiation Fees * No Dues 
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patriotism: with one man injured and 
out, the Gauls played the second half 
with fourteen and won. The Welsh 
rooters, and there were many who 
ame over for the fray, wore in their 
buttonholes a leek. We swear this is 
the truth, the whole truth and nothing 
but the truth. 


HE ‘Mémoires au Temps des 

Equipages,” of Mme. de Cler- 
mont-Tonnerre, is rousing comment 
n circles which, if restricted, are no 
less far-reaching. Daughter of the 
Duc de Gramont, grand-daughter of 
the old Beauveau, whose second wife 
was one of twenty-one noble brothers 
and sisters; as a child saluted as prin- 
cess by peasants on her farm who 
begged her not to clean her shoes be- 
fore entering their houses, as a woman 
related by marriage and inheritance to 
titled personages her republicanisms 
scandalized, Mme. de Clermont-Ton- 
nerre takes advantage, in her book, of 
both forms of political thought flowing 
in her blood and brain. Few memoirs 
written by French aristocrats bewail 
aught except the good old times. This 
lady is valuable in having been modern 
and accurate before either were the 
style. 

She looks backward with a shrug 
rather than a sigh. Avoiding ideas 
and offering in their place facts, her 
pen describes late nineteenth and early 
twentieth-century faubourg French 
society—voyaging duchesses who sent 
no postal cards but whose secretaries 
cabled, to a limited list of friends, 
“The duchess is now crossing the 
Rocky Mountains”; smart matrons 
who were in bed by ten and had never 
dined in public; old beaux who were 
proud to have relatives, but no friends; 
husbands who refused to give their 
Wives postage stamps, having given 
them some the week before; coun- 
try chateaux at which there were never 
less than forty guests; marriages pro- 
posed because the bridegroom would 
inherit fine tapestries “with borders” ; 
hostesses who, like her parents, enter- 
tained ninety thousand guests and none 
of them intellectuals, in the course of 
their Parisian lives. It is such in- 
formation and dry comment that 
Mme. de Clermont-Tonnerre offers. 
Lacking the delicacy, secrecy, and 
revery of great eighteenth-century fe- 
male documents, her book does not fail 

their accuracy and malice. It is 
tim ‘ly to an age when great ladies of 
! great lands lend their portraits to 
Cvertisements of cold cream. 

—GENET 





67 


GUARD YOUR BEAUTY 
WHERE AGE BEGINS 


he 





At Primrose House, the skilled science of facial care has become 





the art of youth renewed . . . Only graduate nurses administer 
Primrose House treatments . . . molding the tired tissues of 
the face — where age begins — to new firmness and youthful 
contour. Deft fingers, exquisite Primrose House preparations, 
methods as sound and healthful as bodily exercise . . . these 
are secrets of perennial youth and beauty known to New York’s 
smartest women. Our treatments are rendered according to 
individual complexion needs, only after most careful diag- 
nosis by graduate nurses. This we will gladly give without 
charge ... for appointment phone Plaza 5346. 


Note: If you live outside New York we shall be glad to place you 
in touch with a conveniently located Primrose House dealer. 


New York and environs — B. Altman & Co., Franklin Simon & Co., 

Lord & Taylor, James McCreery & Co., John Wanamaker, Russeks, 

Saks & Co., Stern Brothers, Oppenheim, Collins & Co., Arnold, 

Constable & Co., Bonwit Teller & Co., Abraham & Straus, Meyer Bros.., 
Paterson, N. J., L. Bamberger, Newark, N. J. 


PRIMROSE HOUSE 3 E.52 


“HERE DWELLS YOUTH” 











HIS is another one of those dull 

times of year in the fashion 

world, starts she briskly, for all 
the shops have copied their own French 
models, not to mention those of all 
their rivals, and there is nothing left 
to do but sell the darn things. Which 
is all very nice for you, but leaves the 
likes of me sitting pretty waiting for 
an opportune time to discuss bathing 
suits. It is all distinctly trying. 

I, however, have spent the time very 
profitably meditating on the evening 
wrap situation and the mysteries there- 
of. Never have summer evening 
wraps been more simple and attractive, 
and they are exactly as expensive as 
ever. Speaking, not as a fashion editor, 
but as a girl-friend, look first in the 
negligée department of your favorite 
shop, particularly if brocades are on 
your mind. The evening wrap people 
fool you this year by making most of 
their things in the cape fashion that 
holds the elbows close to the side, and 
they are tempting. Still, I would give 


“Havewt you 
something a 
little less 
exhausting?” 





ON AND OFF 


FEMININE 
the negligées a look. Also, if you can 
wrest some of the more elaborate pa- 
jama coats away from the pajamas, 
you might do well to remember that 
the shortish coat, often modelled on 
coolie coat lines, is the most appropri- 
ate thing to wear with bouffant dresses 
or Boulangers that trail so long in the 
back that the regulation coat gives a 


cut-off look. 


E will now leave this subject 

with a dull, sickening thud be- 

cause the advice contained above is 
very general. However, if it is negli- 
gées you are after, whether for the 
home or the night club, I might sug- 
the shop of Daisy 
East Fifty-fifth 


you could call so 


gest your visiting 


Garson, at 142 


Street, if, indeed, 
palatial a mansion a shop. Everything 
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FASHIONS 


here is made to order, with models ¢ 
stimulate your imagination. 

Colors are what Miss Garson does 
best. Our better-known automobile de- 
signers, who have been a little off this 
year in their attempts to be snappy, 
should up there and 
should be done. She combines royal 
blue and emerald green, smoky b!] 
and apple green, pale yellow and just- 
the-right violet, and so on. These 11 
tea gowns that, for the older woman, 
trail in wisps on the floor in great dig- 
nity and, for young things, are cut 
short and softened by wispy la 
coatees and other frills. Also, ther 
is one negligée of American Beaut) 
satin, double throughout, with a scarf 
collar, tying in a deep V in front, that 
starts from a triangular yoke at the 
back of the neck. The tailored typ: 


gO see how it 
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The hat by Reboux 


[he clrawing by 
[uza 


SIGNIFICAN [— 
A COPY of | HF Tarper $ 


Razar 1S used 111 


the seventh act of 
| Strange [nterlude 


a) symbol 1ze the rise 
of Nina and am 
(O prosperity and 


soph; stication. 
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The newsestands of New Vork—and elsewhere— 
proudly present today—| LARPER’S BAZAR for 
A lay. The fashionable magazine for which fashionable 
women pay lifty cents each month. Why? Because 
is 


— its advertisements. They are part of the picture ol 





of its fashions, its fiction, its illustrations, and 


modern life. For your \ lay amusement there are stories 
by Irvin Cobb—” Thank Good for Modern Hotels’ 
— Susan EF rtz, Ciene Markey, Nunnally Johnson, 


and more of the so-called behavior of debutantes by 





Emily Post. A\nd there are fashions by Marjorie 
Howard and Baron de Meyer, and “ The Rhythm 
of Manhattan” to tell of some un-obvious things to 
do in New York ona day in May. Stop at the 
next news=stand ee the most striking cover there 


: that s 


Carper s Bazar 
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‘because 
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y bw poised grace of the dancer 

finds expression here—the bust held 
firmly by the tailored glove silk brassiere 
of this Singletle and the waist and up- 
per hips snugly supported. The trim- 
ming is Brittany lace, lovely and so 
easily laundered. Of course, every Sin- 
glette is a one-piece garment, but by no 
means are all one-piece garments Sin- 
glettes—be sure to look for the Van Raalte 
label. Ask at good shops for Van Raalte 
Singlettes, or write us if you do not 
find the styie you want. Vun Raalle 
Co., Dept. A, 295 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. 


VAN RAALTE 
| Singlettes 








that does not ape the man’s dressing 
gown. And swell. Miss Garson’s byil- 
liant colors, however, do not extend to 
her more intimate lingerie save on re- 
quest. For these, she sticks to the pale 
flesh and white tones that are so much 
more becoming to your pasty-faced 
mornings than any  new-fangled 
beiges. She also uses very little lace, 
narrow, and discreetly applied with 
the finest handwork. And, in her col- 
lection of bizarre pajamas for loung- 
ing, you might find one that you cared 
for for sleeping. This has trousers ex- 
tending up under the armpits and held 
up by shoulder straps. Over this, a very 
short jacket of Little Boy Blue cut 
with four buttons. In crépe de Chine 
with fine hand hemstitching. 


T Bonwit Teller, I saw some 

very amusing evening wraps, ex- 
emplifying the knack for variety and 
interest that characterizes the best of 
the new ones. You pays your money 
and you takes your cherce. Black 
moire, the first of a series of ruffles 
giving the effect of a cavalier cape, the 
puffy collar made of strips of black 
velvet in great loops. Crépe Roma in 
pastel shades, cut in a straight coat 
with the two scarf ends that descend 
in back over the shoulder edged with 
white fox. Beige crépe Roma and 
sheer velvet in coca color—the latter 
making big puffed sleeves. Vionnet’s 
cape of sheer velvet in any color, the 
circular shoulder cape starting in a re- 
vers in front. Black velvet cape, with 
the yellow velvet tuxedo collar in 
front tying in a knot in the back of the 
neck. Capes that go forth in all di- 
rections from that knot at the back of 
the neck—usually in sheer velvet. And 
short coats in various versions of the 
coolie coat in flowered taffeta or fig- 
ured lamé for your trailing evening 
frocks. 

Bonwit Teller also has, strewn 
about the place, Patou’s tennis band, 
made with an eye on the headgear of 
Suzanne Lenglen and Helen Wills 
and retaining the best features of each. 
This is of crépe de Chine, wrapping 
tightly about the head and having a 
visor covered with crépe de Chine. 
They have lots of those short tennis 
socks, best in plain white wool, though 
you can get them with gaudy cuffs. 
These imported from Scotland. Not 
only sportsmanlike but flattering to 
the ankles, worn with flat heels. A 
felt bathing bag, rubber-lined, made 
in the likeness of a huge black, white, 
and orange penguin. You will also 
find a swell white sweater of the finest 
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because it aids and abets the new 


fashion of matching one’s every 
frock with a suede slipper in the 
predominating color . . . because 
it gives proof of its modernity in 
the form of jagged-edged straps 
resembling streaks of lightning... 
because its trimming of matching 
lizard is inlaid, rather than on- 
laid (what a difference!) and 
ornamented with cut-outs . . . we 
nominate for the place of honor 
in your shoe wardrobe this open- 


shank sandal in blue, green, red. 


beige or grey. $27.50. 


SHOECRAFT 


714 FIFTH AVENUE 


ween 399% and SOU Streets 
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lisle, the V-neck and the bottom hav- 
ing an infinitesimal edge in color. 
Ideal for the tailored suit now and for 
very hot days later. And, while you 


ire in the sweater department, you 
might look at a sweater suit for 
$16.50, the skirt in a plain color 
iersey, the sweater in the color com- 
bined with white in a tiny stripe, and 
the round neck glorified by a tiny turn- 
over collar in plain color again. Really 


cute for your weekend layette. 


Lives summer clothes problem, not 
yet solved, also should take into 
consideration Wanamaker’s ‘Tribout 
shop. The only thing the matter with 
Wanamaker’s, as far as I am con- 
cerned, is the size of the place and my 
utter inability to distinguish between 
the old and the new building. Once 
in the Tribout shop, many of your 
problems are solved, for the choicest 
of their inexpensive imported things 
are all clustered together. Smart little 
handbags, bits of jewelry, odd scarfs, 
lingerie, and dresses. Notably little 
hand-made, two-piece dresses in all 
kinds of materials. There are some of 
handkerchief linen, with flowers 
printed on a white ground, exquisitely 
made; others of plain handkerchief 
linen bound with white linen; wash- 
able silks in soft rich colors, some 
unusual prints, and plain crépes de 
Chine. 

All of them reminding you that the 
French are more unerring about their 
off-colors than Americans can manage 
to be. I mean the mauves and rasp- 
berrys, and so on. You will find eve- 
ning dressing, too, simple chiffons, and 
flowered things, most of them short, 
straight, bateau-necked, and simple. 
The word for the workmanship is “‘ex- 
quisite.” “These being the much-adver- 
tised products of the little unknown 
French dressmakers. The Mimi dress 
—this is shown elsewhere and don’t 
isk me how to get to it—also bears 
nspection. There is a polka-dotted 
dress. A rep coat in plain color, collar- 
less and glorified by tiny tuckings. 
Over this goes a short cape lined with 

polka dot so that on hot days it may 

turned inside out and worn alone 
with the dress. 
\nd, if you happen to drift into the 

s where clothes for the youngster 
from two to six hold forth, look at 
some bathing suits they have there. 
The tiny jersey trunks of French blue, 
green, or bright red, held up by white 
woollen straps that go over the shoul- 
der and cross in back, suspender 
fashion. Exposure to the sun with 
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by Flacckel 


‘Topcoats of Fur for Summer wear are a daeckel origina- 
tion. Light as coats of cloth. Fashion in her most 
sophisticated mood. A distinguishing manner 
of dress for steamer wear, for the uncertain 
climate of Europe and for our own 
northern summer resorts. 
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FUR STORAGE 


WE PAY EXPRESS 
CHARGES BOTH 
WAYS IN THE 
UNITED STATES 














bad 
bo 





DOBBS 
SHIRTS 


AS FINE AS DOBBS HATS 


Ready-to-slip-on Shirts ... 
made in the Dobbs manner 


can be found only at Dobbs! 


Dobbs Shirts are an innovation. Custom cut and hand 


made throughout. No finer Shirt making is possible. Models 


for every occasion ... made from Exclusive Foreign Materials! 


There is distinction in wearing Dobbs Clothes 


620° FIFTH AVENUE « 324 


at 50th Street 


285 Madison Avenue at 40th St. 


at 32nd Street 











An Apartment Hotel 
of Supreme Excellence 


Ope you will find 
an atmosphere of 
quiet efficiency created by 
a service organization of 


experience — unobtru- 
sively alert. 





One to seven rooms 
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ONE ELEVEN EAST FIFTY SIXTH ST 
(Just Off Park Avenue ) 
Telephone Plaza 8601 

New York 














dinner-supper club 
where formality is what- 
ever you care to make 
it and where the enjoy- 
ment, not the cost, makes 
the evening memorable. 


DANCING 
7:00-2:00 (Sunday incl.) 


LUNCHEON 
11 :30-3 :00 


DINNER 
6-9 :30 P.M. $1.50-$2 
and a la carte. 


SUPPER 


9:30 to 2, a la carte. 


(Dress or not, 
—as you please) 


























EAST SIDE — WEST SIDE 
Furnished, unfurnished, roof gardens, 
CO-OPERATIVES 


Attractive summer rentals at 
attractive prices. 


MRS. WILBUR LYON 


Longacre 0856 500 Fifth Avenue J 
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decency, is the motto. And little whi 
cardigan sweaters may be worn 
them if there is coolth. i 


THIS AND THAT 


Thunder Out of China 
Denying That Impulse 


ESPITE  roll- 
ing relatives 


r who’ve k NoOc K ¢ 
around the wor 


but come hom 
with mandarin coats, 
shawls, and spinach jade, I’ve neve 
seen finer Chinese coats and ceremo- 





those imported by Miss Coleman and 
Dr. Meerkerk, of 542 Fifth Avenue, 
You have to have a yen for thes 
things and be a type, to get away wit 
them, but you know all about that. 
All their pieces are very old, most « 
them so much so that they escape anj 
duty soever, having passed the century 
mark with colors bravely blazing. 
They are in a state of marvellous 
preservation. Ask to see the mandarin 
coats they keep locked up in chests. 
Débutantes will lose their minds when 
confronted with embroidered whit 
satin coats whose deep rose linings 
give a pinky glow shining through. 
Some smart lady is going to make 
hit with the evening wrap she wil 
have when she buys a court costume o! 
deep plum satin, heavily embroidered, 
with a cloth-of-gold border. This 
amazing thing is older than crime, but 
has a skirt set onto the upper part, be- 
lieve it or not, with the cartouche 
pleats so loved by Louiseboulanger! 
With a Russian sable collar—or lining 
—this would impress anyone. Als 
they show what are called K’e-ssu 
(pronounced like the darkey’s yessuh) 
coats, made of wild silk. It comes 
from the shy, wild worm who spins his 
cocoon in the depths of the bandit- 
ridden forests, instead of in safety 
the nurseries of Pekin. A queer fab- 
ric, roughish, and incredibly durable. 
None of these things seems unreason- 
ably expensive to me; there is no qul0- 
bling about the quality. 


HILE coats are trumps at Cole- 

man-Meerkerk’s, they also hav‘ 
jewelry of the white or green jade-cal- 
nelian-a m be r-ivory-seed_pearl-ame- 
thyst-malachite-lapis type. (I know 
more, too.) The carved Tibetan tur 
quoises, necklaces, and earrings 4 
particularly good. Three notewort) 
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‘tems: Pieces of old Manchurian 
head-dresses in penetrating shades of 
blue and violet, made of lacquered 
feathers, set in intricate flower patterns 
on tiny invisible springs, and furnished 
with a tortoise spike (to be stuck 
into the imperishable Oriental coif- 
fure). The thing to do is have them 
mounted on a pin and wear them 
on the shoulder of summer dancing 
frocks. About three inches long, two 
inches wide, flat, and _ fascinating. 
Next: Old etched ivory oval beads, 
with distorted animals and grinning 
Chinks, split in half, and mounted on 
cuff links. Just the thing for the 
sleeves of Shantung and Habutai golf 
frocks. Last: Flat spears, about two 
and a half inches long, of carved 
green jade (were hairpins in the good 
old days), now mounted on pins, and 
fine for hat ornaments. It is all old, 
cood, and not excessively priced. 


a has a collection of new 
imported costume woollens— 
mostly Rodier—that is real, what I 
mean. Small use my going into the 
maze of crazy names they tack onto 
those things—asperic, metal leda, dili 
polka-kasha, and others. More impor- 
tant is the truth that the fabrics are 
practically all varieties of kashas, and 
weaves of firmer type than the squig- 
gly wool crépes and near-knits we 
have been wearing. ‘They tell that 
some of this stuff is so new that it 
hasn’t even been used by Paris cou- 
turiers. Considerable metal threads 
ire Woven in; one sort of double cock- 
eved polka-dot in three colors (dull 
ind soft) is very nice; one thing with 
faintly zigzagging ombré tones is un- 
usual, and the plain kashas, with woozy 
angora surface, are excellent. They are 
very good, in this collection, on the 
dirty greens and yellows, ranging from 
mustard to tilleul. The trick thing 
‘bout these shades is that they are so 
trying that only certain weird com- 
plexions can stand them, or women so 
smart they don’t care how ugly they 
look, The wearable colors are going 
strong; beiges, soft greens, grays, and 
various steely blues. I noted the ab- 
sence of those deadly so-called rosy 
tones, things that look like strawberry 

cream in the chocolate soda. Don’t 
‘ive these fabrics to any old seam- 
tress. They cost from ten dollars a 

rd up. 


A MOMENT in Dunhill’s pro- 
+ 4 duced, among other new toys, 
ree new cigarette cases, from one 
indred dollars up, with now-you-see- 








“ Veranda breakfasts 
4 aboard Saturnia 


* a What a setting ... private 
fe deck veranda... sea sharp- 
% ened appetites... cares fad- 
. ing astern. Trays gleaming 
- \ white and silver. Service— 


perfect. And what a break- 
fast! 
The selection of Beech- 
Nut Coffee and Bacon for 


Saturnia ... and all other 





Cosulich ships ... Suggests 





| eS ‘— ee. a the alertness and discrim- 
Pg ail ae bs coat , . . . . . 
a “ms ination with which this fa- 
Pi cst ow mous Line anticipates the 
od stig i: 
eet al comfort and well-being of 
Pa * 
og rd SATURNIA the experienced traveler. 
— F a newest and fastest 
. y “4 motor vessel of the Cosu- 
# Pa lich Line, sails again May 5th, 
Ps from New York to Marseilles. . . 
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Beech-Nut Coffee 




















IDWAY between the Place de 

la Concorde and the Arc de 
Triomphe, just a step from the Champs 
Elysees ee the Hotel George on 
newest and most luxurious of Paris ho- 
tels. A select cosmopolitanclientele will 
find there unusually large rooms, quiet, 
and the refinements of service that 
distinguish the Hotel George V above 


all other continental hotels. 





Your choice of accommodations 
may be made through the En Route 
Service, Hotel Plaza, New York 


Managing Director Resident Manager 
ANDRE TERRAIL RAYMOND MAGDELAINE 
Proprietor of ‘RESTAURANT formerly of the 
Tour d’ARGENT’ “HOTEL CRILLON’ 


HOTEL 
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it-now-you-don’t openings. One, in 
bright blue enamel and gold, unfolds 
as mysteriously as a work of the Lord. 
and holds twenty Abdullas (nothing 
less). One in chased gold and silye 
just won’t open for the common herd, 
and the third, a tiny red enamel thing, 
seems almost too uppity to work at al 
accepting only five cigarettes in a space 


opposite a mirror. —M.C. 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 
From Paint to Paper 
The Vogue for Scenics 


HE funny, 

thing about 
these spring wall- 
paper collections is 
that they leave a 
reporter without the 
faintest excuse for 
—— the seasoned critic’s 
favorite moan—the one about there 
being simply nothing new, my dear. 

As a matter of fact, all sorts of 
things are new. To begin with, the old 
theories about plain walls as_back- 
grounds for pictures or figured hang- 
ings are being sniggered at right out 
loud—the sniggers being led, as is 

natural, by wall-paper men_ with 
notions about Color and Design in 
American Homes. The _ country- 
house vogue for scenics, they will tell 
you, has so influenced all wall decora- 
tion that a plain, solid-color wall 
now only slightly less than a disgrace. 
You may have neutral self-toned lat- 
tice designs, if you are simple of 
nature and not keyed to high color all 
about you—or an inset panel or two, 
or perhaps a discreet polka-dot in 
shades of a single color; but pattern 
you must have, somehow. 

Vertical stripes are almost as damn- 
ing as plain surfaces. Where seen at 
all they are combined with flower 
sprays or similar diversion and used to 
create a necessary impression of height 
Floral, chintz, and simple all-over pat- 
terns are being shown for bedrooms. 

. White backgrounds are definite} 
“in.” ... Glazing, for that found-in- 
an-old-house look and for preservation, 
is increasingly popular. . . . Color in 
the bathroom is exemplified in figured 
tile papers and, chiefly, in that under- 
sea pattern with the green fan-tail fi 
(you will see this everywhere). 
Modernist papers in the main are 
impressionistic and quite lovely. 
The city is flooded with old papers, 
particularly in Colonial pattern for 
country houses. .. . There have never 
been so many toile designs. 
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People with painted walls on their 
hands are hastily slapping scenic papers 
‘nto the panels or applying wall paper 
jorders at cornice and baseboard. 


HIS is the news in brief. There 

follow a few details. Scenic 
highlights: Harriet C. Bryant, 2 West 
Forty-seventh Street, has the most 
spectacular of these in her “Three 
Zones,” which begins with a polar bear 
ind ends in tropical profusion. At W. 
H. S. Lloyd, 48 West Forty-eighth, a 
stately scenic, all in smoky grays— 
srand for a Colonial hallway. Richard 
Thibaut, 24 West Fortieth, has two 
really new toile designs, and a French 
pastoral that can be matched exactly in 
cretonne for those who must. Another 
toile—lady watering horse, brilliant 
red on cream ground—at Strahan, 417 
Fifth Avenue; and an old paper from 
Lexington, said to have been adorning 
a tavern wall while the shot was being 
heard ’round the world. Another 
Thibaut inspiration: figured papers 
with large swooping designs and ac- 
tual depth, intended for use in place of 
enormously expensive scenics. You 
can paper an average room with one 
of these for something under fifty 
dollars, no fooling. Specials for 
dining-rooms; Robert Graves’ Indo- 
Chinese pattern (171 West Fifty- 
seventh); a paper showing Italian 
scenes in sepia, at John J. Morrow, 13 
West Forty-eighth. 

All-over patterns: Nancy McClel- 
land, 15 East Fifty-seventh Street: a 
trellis design for breakfast and sun 
rooms—comes with border which can 
be juggled around to form panels or 
columns or practically anything; a new 
Colonial, all stars and stripes and 
eagles, very decorative and amusing. 
Alice Lewis, 151 East Forty-sixth 
Street: a silly, brilliant design on 
white—makes you laugh; a Chinese 
lacquer paper, taupes and grays on 
shiny black—would make beautiful 
panels for an elaborate foyer; a 
marvellous star paper in gray blue— 
stars are gold with black centres. 
Richard Thibaut: lattice papers, stacks 
of them and every one a hit; a Vic- 
torlan self-color pattern, small in- 
definite figures in panels outlined 
by a rope-and-tassel design. Robert 
Gr ves; gorgeous orange paper, prob- 
‘Oly best on a screen; has tree, water- 
‘all and bird-repeat design in white, 
k, and gold. 
llorals: Strahan for chintz patterns; 
‘re are any number of good ones 
re, all reproductions of old designs. 


At Nancy McClelland, two papers 
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In thirty swift seconds 











Lovelier 
than ever before 





, skin cleansed. . toned 


. . suppled in one lightning 





operation by Pinaud’s amaz- 








ing new Cream that Washes 


First apply Pinaud’s A way! 
Cream lightly with 
the fingertips. Second 


aan foo eee SKIN that is fresher . . . smoother 
and dirt away with . . . Clearer . . . more delicately 
cool water. Third — blooming . . . with the very first apphi- 
powder! Now you cation .. . in thirty swift seconds... . 


need no other astrin- 


gontner powwder-base! A skin that grows more luminous and 


petal-smooth as each day goes by . . 
This is the magic gift Pinaud’s amazing 
New Cream brings to you! 





The first moment Pinaud’s Cream 
touches your skin it gathers up all the 
day’s dust and powder from the pores— 
“floats” them to the surface. 

Then a dash of clear water—immedi- 
ately both cream and dirt liquefy and 
wash away! 





And in the same brief half minute 
that this scientific cleansing takes, your 
skin is toned and suppled too! 








The first few times 


you use Pinaud’s Here in one sea-green crystal jar are 


Cream—if your skin cleanser, astringent and powder base! 
is suffering from Ask for itatleading drug and department 
deep-lying accumula- stores. Pinaud, 220 E. 21st St., N. Y. C. 


tions—you can actu- 
ally feel its wonder- 
ful cleansing power. 
Feel a faint tingling e 

—then a delightful / 


sense of freshness: 


C R E A M 


MAKERS OF FRENCH TOILET PREPARATIONS FOR 
MORE THAN ONE HUNDRED AND FIFTY YEARS 
COPYRIGHT PINAUD 1928 
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The 


Smartness 
of a Genuine 
Reptile 

Shoe 


-.. rests in the grace of its design and 
the harmony of its trimming — quali- 
ties which Cammeyer reptilian models 
superbly possess, considering the 
number of well-groomed women who 


wear them. $16 50 


(°c numeyer 


FIFTH AVENUE 
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copied from old Chinese painted silks 
and so treated as to suggest the silk 
itself. Alice Lewis: English print 
paper for linen closet. W. H. S&S. 
Lloyd: an English Delphinium paper 
very likely to knock out a few eyes 
before its career is ended. A. L. 
Diament, 101 Park Avenue: a hand- 
some rose design, one of the best of its 
kind. Thibaut: conventionalized flow- 
ers on a blue ground—used by Lord 
& Taylor in a combination period 
room. Robert Graves: a lovely floral 
pattern on white—sprawling groups of 
yellow, orange, violet, and brown. 

For Children’s Rooms: One Her- 
man Straub design, all scattered with 
Alps and toy trains and castles on the 
Rhine and goats in thin line drawings, 
at Alice Lewis (nurseries a specialty). 
A crude, charming nursery paper with 
houses and potted trees, so done that 
young things can sketch in an extra 
door or window without it mattering 
in the least; at W. H. S. Lloyd. A 
cream paper with tiny asterisks in blue, 
bordered top and bottom with sil- 
houetted children playing in fields; 
and a newly revived Kate Greenaway 
paper; Richard Thibaut. 

Panels: A. L. Diament has any 
number of these, sold singly or in 
series to fit your wall requirements. 
Nancy McClelland has a dressing- 
room set—centre panel, two side panels 
and one over-door in apple green with 
design somewhat Directoire in feel- 
ing; and a new drapery border in pink, 
to take the curse from a plain-colored 
wall, painted or papered. 

Modernist Designs: You simply 
cannot get away from these, even at 
Strahan, that stronghold of early 
American reproductions. They are in 
two distinct groups—the bizarre and 
amusing, the restrained and dignified; 
they are definitely good; they are be- 
ing used not only in modernist rooms 
but with every possible period arrange- 
ment; they are being shown principal- 
ly at the Frankl Galleries, 8 East 
Forty-eighth Street; Richard Thibaut, 
Alice Lewis, and Elsie Sloan Farley, 
435 Park Avenue. 

All this leaves me with the feeling 
that half the important things I meant 
to say have not been said; but it will 
all be remedied in time. —RB. B. 





Mrs. L turned pale and clutched 
the arm of her counsel. Her prominent 
teeth were drawn back in a grimace.— 
Philadelphia Inquirer. 


Try that on your bridgework. 
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Complexions 
and Costumes 


The success of a costume is due large- 
ly to the complexion accompanying 
it. But the success of a complexion 
is dependent entirely upon correct 
care. 


Which explains the unswerving 
faith of almost all smart world- 
lings in the cult of Rubinstein. 


Through her highly scientific Valaze 
Beauty Treatments and Preparations, 
HELENA RUBINSTEIN, the most 
distinguished beauty scientist in the 
world, provides modern women with 
the one sane and speedily resultful 
means of achieving a complexion suc- 
cess—and a lasting one! 

Essentially active, and specialized to 
answer the individual need, these re- 
markable creations induce each skin to 
renew its own youth and beauty! 

For a harmonious cultivation of face, 
figure, hair and hands, visit the lux- 
urious new Maison de Beauté Valaze. 
A course of professional treatments is 
suggested to supplement the indispen- 
sable self-treatments. 


The Latest Lipstick Sensation 
“CUBIST” 


Straight from her Paris laboratories, 
HELENA RUBINSTEIN sends _her 
newest and smartest cosmetic creation 
—VALAZE CUBIST LIPSTICK. 
Startlingly chic is the case, a modern- 
istic oblong in Black or Golden—and 
perfectly suitable for every occasion and 
to every costume from dawn to dawn! 
As to the lipstick itself, it is thorough- 
ly Rubinstein in becomingness, excel- 
lence and guaranteed purity. Which 
is all a connoisseur needs to know! 
Truly an astounding value at the price. 
Three smart and flattering shades, Red 
Raspberry (Medium and Light), uni- 
versally becoming. Red Geranium, 
gay, vivid—the ideal evening tint for 
all. 1.00. 


Valaze Water Lily Make-Up 


—contains the youth-renewing essence 
of water lily buds. 

Water-Lily Powder—exquisitely fine 
and clingy. Novena (for dry skins), 
Complexion (for normal and oily 
skin) 1.50. Water-Lily Lipstick— 
Two enchanting shades: Red Ruby 
(medium), Red Cardinal, 1.25. In 
Chinese Red, Jade Green or Jet Black 
case, to match compacts. Double com- 
pact, 2.50; Golden, 3.00. Single com- 
pact, 2.00; Golden 2.50. 


Rubinsinstein-Mordkin Rhythmics 
—delightful, aesthetic exercises, which 
induce symmetry and grace, reducing 
or increasing weight according to the 
individual requirement. Under the 
personal direction of Mordkin, former 
Master of the Imperial Russian Ballet. 
An exclusive feature of the New York 
Maison de Beauté Valaze. 


Nelna Rubinflein 


Paris 


8 East 57th Street, New York 
Telephone for Appointment Plaza 7572 
PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO BOSTON 
DETROIT NEWARK 


London 
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THE ART 
GALLERIES 


Here’s to the Ladies 
And More of ’Em 


T may be the 
vernal month, it 

may be a coinci- 
dence, but anyway 
we found the gal- 
‘ leries almost en- 
tirely turned over 
to women. It has 
its drawbacks and we do not yet know 
whether we subscribe to the move- 
ment to make art sex-conscious. A 
little of it has been very pleasant, but 
we think we like the old untrammelled 
way of walking in unnoticed and say- 
ing what we think. 

A wisp of a thing in blue velvet 
at the Weyhe Galleries turned out to 
be Andrée Ruellan, child prodigy who 
has come back to these shores after 
several years abroad studying under 
Maurice Sterne. Miss Ruellan, at the 
tender age of seven, was discovered 
by George Bellows and Henri, sent 
to school, and made much of. She is 
now twenty-three and she seems still 
to have kept the promise of her baby 
genius, 





As you can see, Miss Ruellan has 
plenty of time ahead of her. It is 
a little early to state her ultimate 
place. She is as far along as many at 
forty, but yet that does not mean as 
much as it might seem. Where she 
will go from here may be the deciding 
factor in her career. Personally we 
do not feel that she has particularly 
benefited by her foreign apprentice- 
ship. We would like to know what 
would have been her present state had 
she eschewed the close contact with 
mannered teachers. But that is our 
carping nature. What the young lady 
has is a good sense of color. This is 
best apparent in her “Anemones,” and 
“Cyclamen.” Her drawing is poetic 
ind ofttimes beautiful and has that 
delicacy that only our lady artists can 
obtain. Her fragile pastels and water 
colors are also possessed of that wistful 
beauty that seems so definite a part of 
her equipment. The show is on until 
April 28, which means that you still 
have a day to view it. 


/ T the New Gallery there is only 

the photograph of the artist, Vir- 
cinia Berresford, to come between you 
and your critical faculties; that, and 





“Away with the blue.... 


CRAVATS 


Made by 


CHENEY 
BROTHERS 
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And another gorgeous scarf is tossed 
disdainfully on the floor. 

A little extreme, perhaps, Mr. 
Brummel. But, then, he had a 
reputation to maintain. 

Today our problem is a little 
less complex—but the fundamental 
is the same. Each detail of mascu- 
line attire requires our discrimi- 
nating choice. The tie, for instance, 
keys the entire ensemble — and 
that’s why men are so careful in 
selecting the precisely right cravat 


for each particular turnout. 
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| The Survey 


Al Resiventidt Hotel 






“Bons for investment... 
by. @ group” of gentlemen 
f. -Fnsisting upon the best: in 
| ‘constructivn, equipment 
' and service, offers to a-dis: 
.-criminaging clientele a few 
| unusual suites with'serving 
Mi | pantries and centnat-refrig~ 

f) tation: Occupancy Oct. ist: 


















i Scustoimed: tO the: best ta: 
‘ food. Service. to: rooms 
; Without extra charge, 2-2) - 
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who know 
§ their Boston 


Select either of 
these two Hotels 
for their service, 
smooth as a Rolls; 
fine food, and loca- 
tion in the heart of 
things that are in- 
teresting. 


L. C. PRIOR 
Pres. & Man. Director 


























JAPAN, CHINA, PHILIPPINES 
PEKIN, SIAM 
Do the unusual 
June 20th—Sept. 1st—$1,450 


Far East Educational Cruise 
11 Broadway, N. Y.—BOWling Green 7657 
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a foreword by Frank Crowninshield. 
This young lady made her début some 
three years ago with the Dudensing 
boys, who discovered her on their 
never-ending chase for Americans. 
Since then the young lady has als 
gone to France, looked upon the P}- 
casso when it was red, peeked in at q 
Braque, and has had a general good 
time. To remind you of her humb! 
origins, she shows the flower arrange- 
ment that accompanied her début. 
But most of the other things are as 
newly from France as the latest win- 
dow decoration. Miss Berresford has 
picked up an irritating mode of pig- 
mentation, a sort of laying it on with 
a comb that gives the canvas the look 
of an old pair of corduroys. We in- 
cline to the view that all the tricks of 
medium in the world will not take the 
place of old-fashioned brush painting 
on canvas. The freshness and beauty 
of the picture should be of the spirit 
and not of tools. 

Miss Berresford’s “Head of a 
Woman” is a nice study in decoration. 
It is difficult to see how the same artist 
could have known enough about spaces 
to paint that head and then turn 
around and execute the little single 
flowers lost in an acre of badly- 
toned canvas, such as her No. 6 and 
No. 9. 

In the backroom of the New Gal- 
lery is a showing of Jean Negulesco, 
out of Roumania, we believe, via 
Paris. This is the second show, the 
young man only recently coming to 
the land of the free. It is a mixed 
endeavor of pleasing accomplishment. 
The “Maison Blanche” is very fair 
Derain and one, uncatalogued, 1s 
pretty good Segonzac. As yet there 
seems to be nothing individual, nor 
anything that the artist is burning to 
say. 


T the Frank Rehn Gallery, Nan 
Watson is having a show of 
flowers and portraits which will end 
April 28. Miss Watson, one of the 
Whitney group, has shown with the 
various mixed shows of that club. 
This is the first time we have seen a full 
show of this painter. We think that 
she does much better in her portraits 
than in her flowers. ‘The portrait of 
Miss Dorothy Varian has a quality 
that is more than mere portraiture. 
But when Miss Watson comes to flow- 
ers she is sure of her color only in 
terms of units. ‘The tonal composi- 
tion, the necessity of treating the 
whole arrangement as one problem, 
does not seem to enter her calcula- 
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tions. For us, the studies are full of 
dissonance. 


‘HE Opportunity Gallery ends its 
| pioneering season about the mid- 
dle of May, when it closes the cur- 
rent exhibition, things in black and 
white by unknowns. It has earned 
its way to the top floor of the Art 
Center, and will doubtless be con- 
tinued next season. In the seven 
shows, the young men and women 
who cry in the wilderness have 
had a chance at an intelligent public. 
The fee charged for sales has been 
very small and the work selected by 
the one-man jury system has as an av- 
eraze been very high. It was the 
original intention to give one month 
to the moderns and one month to the 
young academicians. But to their 
orief the sponsors found that there 
were no academicians needing help. 
The output then has been largely of 
the unkempt. 

The current show is not as strong as 
some, perhaps due to the natural handi- 
cap of the medium. If Mr. L. B. 
Bridaham rubs a bit of the sophomore 
off his bitterness he may become a 
small Hogarth. The “Young Girl,” 
of Paul Busch, is worthy. The group 
by Eugen C. Fitsch is workmanlike 
and of a high order. The “Tired 
Colored Lady,” of Ralph Grater, has 
individuality. Leslie Powell has much 
to be said for his rhythm. We liked 
iso “The Hatchery,” of Norman 
Vogel, and “The Back Yard,” of 
Viola B. Wrigley. 


a eS has arranged a show 
of twelve masterpieces for 
the benefit of the building fund of 
the Museum of the City of New 
York. It was scheduled to end Sat- 
urday this week, but we suspect that 
it will continue for a time. While 
not as grand and expansive as several 
of the late benefits it is well worth 
your dollar. The “Don Quixote and 
Sancho Panza” of Daumier is well 
worth the price of admission. It will 
trouble those who talk against the 
moderns, but will doubtless go down 
n its present company. We got a 
good deal out of the Turner, the 
“Rockets and Blue Lights,” and won- 
dered if this little artist has been given 
the right kind of hand. He must 
| been a great aid and comfort to 
many of the boys in France who came 

The others of the twelve are of a 

| order and great distinction, and 

lude a Constable, a Van Dyck, a 





beauty and 
thrift 

go hand in 
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At 825 Fifth Avenue, New 
York. (Interior designed and 
furnished by Ann Mussmann.) 
The radiator beneath the win- 

Ww been cleverly con- 
cealed by a Tuttle & Bailey 
Radiator Cabinet. 









Everywhere, U.S.A. 
Dear Bee: 

A patron of The New Yorker said, “It’s smart 
to be thrifty—and New Yorkers realize it” and 
I do love that “thrifty” for the picture it paints 
of the homely virtues which built up our won- 
derful country, tho’ Tom would razz me right 
after the cosmetic and catering bills last month, 
but just the same it’s often wise to spend 
money to save it, e. g., those Radiator Cabinets 
from Tuttle & Bailey, for they certainly did 
keep the house clean last winter and our bills 
for painting, cleaning, etc., etc., this spring are 
almost nothing, whereas last year they were 
terrible, but I’m holding out on Tom until 
some night when he comes home dog-tired and 
then to cheer the poor lamb with Good News. 


Amelia. 


Fine furniture, in truth, these Cabinets are, de- 
signed for artistic effect, made for hard usage, 
finished to resemble the different woods and 
perfectly fitted to your conditions. 


TUTTLE & BAILEY MFG Co. 


Established 1846 
441 Lexington Avenue New York City 
Phone: MURray Hill 8600 


One block from Grand Central Terminal 










Tuttle & Bailey Mfg. Co. NYkr 4-28-28 


441 Lexington Ave., N. Y. City. 


Send a copy of “New Artistry in 
Radiator Concealment” showing your 
Radiator Cabinets. 


NOMS. .cccsccveceos ii0eekthskaesenseunennee 





BABTERS. «cc ccccccccccccceeseseogevceseoess 














OT all decisions come 

from the chair. The man 
on the high seat may call the 
ball . but yours is the de- 
cision that makes your game. 
Choose the racket with 40 
years of craftsmanship inbuilt 
. the racket 


whose play-ability is beyond 


in every fibre 


compare. Use a Magnan. 


Tennis Rackets 


AT THE BETTER SPORTS SHOPS AND 
SPORTING GOODS DEPARTMENTS 











meet 
N. J. Magnan Corp., North Attleboro, Mass. 








Holbein, a Rembrandt, 
Tintoretto, 
tives. 


a Reynolds, a 
and several early primi- 


HE fifteenth annual show of the 

Allied Artists of America is merely 
a changing of the electric lights outside 
the theatre. As far as the history of 
art is concerned, the show is the same 
as held the boards last month. As far 
as we can learn the Allied Boys are 
the Academicians before they have 
been granted their union cards. The 
show reaches its summit of endeavor 
and accomplishment in the two-acre 
canvas by John Young Hunter, “Mr. 
and Mrs. Roswell Miller and Their 
Children.” ‘There is a close rival in 
asininity by Sidney FE. Dickinson. 
The rest of the show is the usual pots 
and pans, geese and ganders, fishing 
boats and Indians—oh, yes, lots of 
Indians. It will be on at the Fine 


Arts Building until May 6. 


E hope to get down to the Whit- 

ney Black and White show. 
We also want to trek up to the Amer- 
ican Academy to see the memorial 
show of William Merritt Chase. You 
have until July to see it. . . . Montross 
will have a show of drawings by Jane 
Poupelet. . . . Kraushaar has a show 
of the paintings of R. H. Sauter... 
The etchings of Hermann Struck can 
be seen at the Central Synagogue, 35 
Fast Sixty-second Street... . The Arts 
Council has started its circulating li- 
brary. You may borrow prints and 
pictures just as you do books, bringing 
them back when you have read them, 
overtime one cent a day, Wwe suppose. 

Hayley Lever has paintings of 
St. Ives at Macbeth. The Babcock 
Galleries bend to the circus 
and show African paintings by Wil- 
liam R. Leigh, and wild animal sculp- 
tures by James L. Clarke, Louis Jonas, 
and Robert H. Rockwell. ... Wilden- 
stein’s shows pastels by Comnene de 
Noailles. . . . The Downtown Galle ry 
has a wteg show of “May Flowers,’ 
being nature interpreted by Joseph 
Pollet, Max Weber, Ernest Fiene, the 
Zorachs. . . . Pop Hart has made the 
Avenue and now is on view at Fred- 
erick Keppel & Co. ... The Belmont 
Galleries, 137 East Fifty-seventh 
Street, have a show of animals in pot- 
tery, very modern. —M. P. 


motive 


TO RENT—Apartment over store. Seven 
rooms and bath, all modern inconveni- 
ences.—Hammonton (N. J.) News. 


Sure, we know. 





APRIL 28, 1928 





IT Rooms 
..- and sunlight! 
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ia. 
FIFTH AVE 


al O4* Street 


THESE spacious 
apartments—only 
one to a floor—de- 
signed to mect ex- 
acting needs— with 
exposure East, 
South and West, and 
a superb view of the 
Park—rent from 
$9,000. 

Also a Duplex- 
Maisonette; and a 
doctor’s suite. 

Occupancy Au- 
gust Ist. Rentals 
from October Ist. 
Changes in floor 
plans now practi- 
cable. 

Booklet of plans 
upon request. 


DOUGLAS L. 
ELLIMAN & CO. 
INC. 
Renting Agent 
15 East 49th St. 
Plaza 9200 


Binc & Bina, Inc. 
Builders 








HOTEL a 
SYRACUSE Fm 


SYRACUSE, N.Y. 


VERY metropolitan 
service is provided in 
this new and modern 600 
room hotel. 
rooms—with bath. Rates 


from 3.00 


rooms 4.00 up. 


Excellent 
Dining 
Rooms 


Good 
iC KAKS 











Good 
modern 600 AW LSTA) 


up. Sample 








POWERS 
HOTEL 


ROCHESTER, N.Y. 


Recently modernized and 
refurnished. Large rooms 
— new baths — lamps on 
beds. In heart of banking 
and business area. Noted 
for its hospitality and 200d 
food. 300 rooms from 2.25 
up. 


Both under the direction of 
ROY P. BRAINARD 
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POLO 


At Home and Abroad— 
The Army’s in It Now 
OLO in this 


country at 
present consists 
mainly of the de- 
molition of the 
famous airplane 
runway down 
a which Lindbergh, 
Byrd, and Cham- 

berlin rolled over 

the first few feet of their journeys 
to foreign parts and headlines. If the 





° 


connection seems a bit remote, it may 
be explained that this runway was di- 
rectly across the road from the Mea- 
dow Brook Club, and that the Mea- 
dow Brook Club needed new fields 
to add to the five already in play. 

The land was purchased and work 
started on three new fields, which will 
give the royal house of the American 
game a total of eight when the new 
ones are completed. ‘They are not ex- 
pected to be in readiness before the 
start of the season’s play, however, and 
the eighty or so players who will go 
through the early tournaments at the 
club will have to be content with the 
five old fields for the present. 

There will be missing from early 
action the figure who has been for so 
long the most prominent of all the 
Meadow Brook players, Devereux 
Milburn. The great back is recover- 
ng nicely from the injuries he re- 
ceived with Mrs. Hitchcock’s drag 
hunt at Aiken, but it will not be until 
late in the season when he swings a 
mallet again. His shoulder and right 
arm were badly hurt, and it may pos- 
sibly be that he will not be in shape 
to ride against the Argentines in the 
late summer tournaments. 

With the early play of the year here 
devoted mainly to low goal play, sev- 
eral of the higher goal men are fur- 
nishing kings and other distinguished 
players with diversion on European 
fields. Charles Schwartz went from 
he running of the Grand National to 
Spain and is spending the current 
weeks playing with King Alfonso. 
W th him are the Hoppings, the Earls, 
father and son, who played with 
Schwartz’s Eastcott team here last 
summer, and Jimmie Cooley, who al- 

vent down from the Grand Na- 
|. Laddie Sanford is expected, 
nd Jock Whitney may also be num- 

| among the visiting players. 
‘itting on the sidelines in Spain, but 








rowning King 


One East 45th Street 


cAT FIFTH AVENUE 
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HE easy-draping three-button jacket with 
small, soft roll lapels is given a new indi- 
viduality here through the use of fabrics un- 
usual in character, pattern and color, though 
essentially conservative in total effect. Many of 


these fabrics can be bought nowhere else. 


FORTY-FIVE DOLLARS 


Other stores at: 
1265 Broadway at 32nd St. 260 4th Ave. at 21st St. 
Brooklyn: Fulton at DeKalb Ave. 
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Play the 
SILVER KING 











Guest: “What’s that Sahara like sand 
storm in the bunker ahead?” 

Member: “That’s Divot Digger Simp- 
son. His record for the first nine 
is two tons of virgin soil. He can 
give a caterpillar tractor two bis- 
ques and break even.” 

Guest: “My dear fellow, for the sake 
of your fairways, why don’t you 
naka him play the Silver King?” 

Member: “I should say not! Why con- 
sign the best ball made to that 
grave digger?” 

Guest: “Reason enough. He'd change 
a good deal. I’ve seen hundreds 
of fellows cease their wild thresh- 
ing when they came to use the 
Silver King ... for they know the 
King gets distance and they take 
a free and easy swing. To use the 
King takes one great uncertainty 
out of avery uncertain game and 
many a man has made his record 
under the stimulus and confi- 
dence of playing the best ball 
made. Maybe it is psychology. oe 
but maybe it doesn’t work!” 

* Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 





St a onl 
[Imported by] 
JOHN WANAMAKER 
Wholesale Golf Distributors 


NEW YORK BOSTON PHILADELPHIA 
CHICAGO MEMPHIS LOS ANGELES 














not playing for the present, is that 
sad-faced little man from Argentina, 
Lewis Lacey. Lacey, it has become 
definitely known, will be here with 
the Argentines this summer. Doubt 
of this was aroused when the famous 
back was operated on about a month 
ago for appendicitis. He has come 
through the operation nicely and is in 
Spain for his convalescence. 

Lacey is going from Spain to Eng- 
land, and, as he has ordered six po- 
nies sent there, it is probable that he 
will come back to play during the 
London season, coming here after- 
wards to join his teammates who come 
direct from Argentina. Arturo Ken- 
ny, Jack Nelson, John Miles, and La- 
cey will make up this team, with the 
ponderous Manuel Andrada, the Fir- 
po of polo, as spare man. 

The London season promises to have 
almost as international a touch as our 
later season over here. Winston 
Guest is going across in June with 
his brother Raymond. It will be the 
first time that the young International 
substitute has ever played in his 
father’s country, where he will ap- 
pear on his father’s fafnous Templeton 
team. Rodman Wanamaker, missing 
from polo here during the past sum- 
mer, will join Schwartz and the East- 
cotts in London. 


HE United States Army plans 

another concentration of playing 
strength on Long Island. Each year 
the Army becomes a bigger threat to 
civilian peace of mind in this game. 
In England, the Army brought the 
game back from India and officers 
still remain among the most promi- 
nent of players. But here the reverse 
was true, with civilians starting play 
and the Army taking it up in earnest 
only since the close of the war. 

For several years it has been im- 
possible for civilians to win the Junior 
championship, the inter-circuit tour- 
neys always have a strong Army touch 
to them and last year the Army, play- 
ing on pretty pluggy horses, gave the 
best of the civilian men and mounts 
a rub in the outdoor open. Now the 
three captains of West Point, Tup- 
per Cole, Charlie Gerhardt, and Jim 
Caperton, run away with the indoor 
Class A title, the first indoor title ever 
to be taken by the Army. 

Cole and Caperton played well in 
that final, but it was the dapper Ger- 
hardt who was the livening force of 
the team. Gerhardt is one of the most 
amusing athletes:that the country has 
had. No one, picking him out in a 
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MR. JOHN MURRAY 
ANDERSON 


presents 
MISS FRANCES MANN 
and 
MR. FREDERICK CARPENTER 
nightly at supper 
in the | 


AMBASSADOR 
GRILL 


in a repertoire of | 
novel and distinctive dances 
including the “Prom” 


Dinner Dancing— 7:30 to 10:30 
Supper Dancing—11:15 to closing 
, 4 


{| 5 


“ ah as 
“iF 


Table Reservations 
LOUIS CANTONE 


The es gstove 
Ambassador 


PARK AVENUE at 51st STREET 
NEW YORK 





—finds its highest | 
expression in 
the offerings of 
Wm. Cohan. 


... As illustrated 
in black kidskin, | 
piped with white, 
Also in brown 

beige and blue 
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crowd, would say, “There is a great 
football, baseball, basketball and polo 
player.” For Gerhardt is small and 
quiet. A second glance, however, 
gives you a glimpse of a gaily tilted 
hat and a pair of eyes that twinkle 
with just a bit of cocky insolence in 
them. 

During his days at West Point, 
Gerhardt was a fine basketball player 
and a good baseball player. As quar- 
terback on the football team, he won 
mention for All-America. 


When he went out into the cavalry 
he read about the Army polo team 
planning a trip to England. He 
thought that would be swell, so he 
tried polo. He made the trip to Eng- 
land. He played there, came back 
and played on Meadow Brook fields 
with Milburn and the masters and at 
the last handicap meeting was raised 
to seven goals, which puts him, along 
with some others, on top of the Army 
list. —MakrTINGALE 


MAKING IT EASIER 


FOR THE PRETTY WAITRESS 


“B* George, you’re certainly wast- 

ing your time here, young lady! 
Ever think of modelling, or the show 
business?” 

“T’'ll bet a lot of fellows try to get 
fresh with you, don’t they? Can’t 
say, though, that I could blame ’em too 
much, heh, heh!” 


“Well, sister, what’s good today?” 


“Say, know what I’d do if I owned 
this place? I’d put you right smack 
up front, makin’ pancakes or some- 
thing where the whole doggone world 
could see you. No, I really mean it, 
lady.” 

“Of course you get so you hate the 
sight of food. But let me tell you 
this: three good squares a day aren’t to 
be sneezed at when you get ’em gratis, 
and wages besides.” 

“By golly, I don’t see how you girls 
get so you can balance a whole stack 
of heavy dishes on one hand. I could 
no more do that than fly!” 

—STANLEY JONES 

















You—and Your Future 


A Starched Collar alone won't put you 
in the President’s chair--but it won't 
keep you out. 


The climb up the ladder is hard 
enough without adding unnecessary 
handicaps. 

The collar for business is a Starched 
Collar. 


The latest Arrows are 


low, light - weight, 
comfortable, ST YLISH 


ARROW Starched COLLARS 


C240 





























IN A TWINKLING. _wonderfal 

Winx makes eyes enchanting pools of 
loveliness—by framing them in a soft, 
shadowy fringe of luxuriant lashes. If you 
want beautifal eyes that can never be 
denied a whim or wish, apply Winx 
to the lashes. 


Fashion Decrees This Cream 
In this dainty com- 
is the bewitch- 
ing lash dress1 
Cream Winx,whi 
ives to lashes and 
rows smartbeauty. 
It alsoaids theirlus- 
trous growth. So 
easy to carry. 75c 
complete. 





nes ene pcan 
and simple to apply, ' 
this omteaa Cake z 
Winx, preferred by 
many fastidious 
women, makes eyes 
seem larger, more ex- 
pressive. A flick of 
the brush, and it’s 
done! 75c ‘complete. 





Everywhere you'll 
see eyes made love- 
lier by Winx Water- 
roof, the liquid 
ash dressing w ich 
neithet runs nor 
fades. It is safe, easy 
to apply an re- 
move. 75¢ com- 
plete. 





Insist Upon Winx 

To be sure of the loveliest lashes 
and brows, insist upon Cream 
Winx, Cake Winx or Winx Water- 
proof —whichever you prefer. For 
Winx is now the mode. Obtained 
where you purchase your aids to 
beauty. 


WINX 


ROSS COMPANY 
243 West 17th Street, New York City 














BOXING 


Booting Baker — Bally- 
hooing Heeney—Books 
by the Johnsons 
IGHTERS 
don’t have to be 
knocked out not to 


A ¥ 





understand any- 
thing. Some of 
them are so dumb 
that information 
can only get into 


through their muscles. 


brains 
Others seem stupid because they are 


their 


too high-strung. ‘They have what is 
called ring blindness. Many 
who later got over this trouble and be- 
came fine boxers, even champions, 
have said that in their early days they 
went blind at the sound of the first 
gong. They could see mechanically 
and work their arms and legs but they 


couldn’t understand anything or re- 
member afterwards what had_hap- 
pened. 


It seems to me’that a condition that 
is the converse of this ring blindness 
sometimes develops in a crowd watch- 
ing a fight. Instead of not being able 
to see what happens, they can only see 
what doesn’t happen. They watch the 
man they want to win until they make 
themselves believe that he is winning; 
they roar every time he lands a punch 
while the punches that hit him seem of 


And when the de- 


no account at all. 


cision goes to the other fighter they 
stand on the seats and boo the 
referee. 

The people in the St. Nicholas 


Arena had this disease last week. They 
wanted Billy Alger to beat Sergeant 


Sammy Baker; they cheered every 
move Alger made and they razzed 
Baker. They booed the decision al- 


though Baker had won by a big mar- 
as far as they could see Alger 
best Nothing but a 


would changed their 


gin; 
was the 
knockout 
opinion. 

Although fight crowds are often 
partisan and always ready to believe 
that they are being cheated, they never 
get on to the meaning of some things 
that happen at almost every fight. For 
instance, in the sixth round, after tak- 
ing a couple in the stomach Baker 
landed a hard right to the jaw. 
Alger’s head went back and something 
white shot out of his mouth. What 
fell out, of course, was the gum-pro- 
tector that most fighters wear to 


Thou- 


man. 
have 


keep from being bloodied up. 





men |} 
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NEW YORK’S SMARTEST 


me Dies ‘ment 


Hotel 






1. Its location 
2. Its appointments 
3. Its cuisine 

4. Its service 

5. Its patronage 


AFEW Suites, 2 rooms and 
more, renting from $2600. 
Some for transients 


Alfred C. Ray, Manager 


The 
DRAKE 


440 Park Ave. at 56th St. 














a, | 
| without removal J 


from your floor 
carpets and rugs 
shampooed or dyed ® 


Ink stains removed without injury 
to carpet—overnight, Sundays, holl- 
days—rugs also can be cleaned 
stored at our sanitary plant. 


Phone Murray Hill 2668-6924 
WALTER BLANQUE & CO. 


Incorporated 
507 Fifth Avenue 


z | | 
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4vegy p-wiTHAsm! LE 
IN Be tre 
AWAY/.. Is Domestic and Forergn Travel. ltn¢ 


of their travel preparations 
antes for special requiremet 










no service charge 
4 DODD TRAVEL CO., | 
——— 605—Sth Ave., N.Y. Vane. >-' 
London—Paris—Bermuda_ 
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nds of gum-protectors are knocked 
ut every year but they are not yet 
understood. Whenever one falls, a 
third of the people in each row make 
some comment like the gentleman sit- 
ting behind me in the St. Nick who 
said to his companion in a husky voice, 
“Cheese, that’s the second tooth he’s 
lost tonight.” A few customers still 
think Joe Humphreys is trying to be 
funny when, after announcing the 
weights in even figures, he throws his 
left arm straight out and down, or 
with a rising curve, or just straight 
jut. Joe Humphreys invented this way 
of signalling a quarter of a pound, 
. half, or three-quarters. I’ve never 
seen any other announcer use it. 


LREADY the ballyhoo machines 
ve have started to make ‘Tom 
Heeney into a personality. The Pathé 
News showed him strolling in the Bois 
le Boulogne and talking seriously with 
lis aides de camp. What do famous 
fellows like Tom Heeney, the black- 
smith, say when the photographer tells 
them to look as if they were talking? 
Tunney has gotten so that he really 
‘onvinces; when his lips move in the 
picture the face of whoever he is being 
yhhotographed with lights up with in- 
terest. You know he must have used 
some difficult word. Honest Tom 
Heeney is no actor. When he is photo- 
graphed he puts on a stubborn, arti- 
ficial expression, as if he were looking 
nto a mirror. His lips move—an un- 
ntelligible mumble. He’d make the 
ell of a champion. 

A year ago Heeney was broke and 
without prospects, and a few years be- 
tore that he was making iron shoes for 
mules. While he was developing his 
muscles in New Zealand, a black man, 
Jack Johnson, then the greatest fighter 
n the world, was his idol. And now 
Heeney, by winning a fight that he 
won’t win, could put himself in line 
tor more money than Johnson ever 
thought about. The other night in 
some little town out west a fighter no 
ne knows fought Jack Johnson and 
<nocked him out. Johnson is now 
bout fifty-five or six. 

Like most other people, Jack John- 
son has written a book. In it he says 
that he threw his fight with Willard 
‘or a few thousand dollars. The 
‘portsmen who promoted the fight 
promised to fix things so he could 

me back to America. In another 

ok on boxing, “Ten—And Out,” 
published by Ives Washburn, the au- 
thor, Alexander Johnson, discusses the 
same fight and says he’s sure it was alla 








a 





— se 


sal -* “a oe, - ae — ee. -* "8 « = oe —*8@ «<<, “ee 
Soe gee Ree SENS he Senna Sm eee me a en PRR 








SSCS 
if 


Se 


< 
eon 


eee 
> 


Es Ree 


Xe. 


< 


i ee 





ae 
> 


SSR ene SD Megs Ree Mee a Mog MRkee Monn aa ees Ree Meee 





wen Se 














Gentlemen 5 (Correct Attire 
FOR FORMAL WEDDINGS 
Every approved style variation has been 
introduced in our current presentation of 
gentlemen's attire for weddings. 

The finest obtainable materials have 
been utilized by the specialist ta ‘lors in 
the Hickey - Freeman organization, in 

tailoring these faultless garments 

for formal wear 


Details of outptting attended to by 


an expertenced member of our staff 


ER IRIP[ER & LO. 


Outfitters to Gentlemen - Established 1886 


MADISON AVENUE AT 467TH STREET+ NEW YORK 
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The famous Carreras Tobacco Shop at 55 
Wardour St., London, near Piccadilly Circus. 


OW strange to see 
some men who would 
never offer any cigar of lesser 
quality than an imported 
Havana — bidding friends 
fill their pipes with indiffer- 
ent tobaccos! Yet CRAVEN 
MIXTURE — finest of im- 
ported English pipe tobaccos 
—costs but little more than 
the ordinary variety. 


CRAVEN MIXTURE —a 
truly fine imported tobacco, 
first blended at the command 
of the Third Earl of Craven 
in 1867—can now be had at 
the better tobacconists in 
America and Canada, too. 
For a liberal sample tin, send 
10c in stamps to Carreras, 
Ltd., 220 Fifth Ave., New 
York. 


‘arreras, fe 220 Fifth Avenue, a 
‘ew York City. 
I enclose rot in stamps. Send liberal sample 
allel tin of Craven MIXTURE. l 
I 


Offer _ 
a i 














CNY RAeF | 





Craven 


jMIXTU from IRE 








on the level, so there you are you see. 
Someone’s a liar—and it must be 
Johnson. 

I haven’t read Jack’s book, but I 
liked Alexander’s. It isn’t a flashy 
piece of writing by a darn sight, al- 
though from time to time you are 
entertained. 

“As Mike lay on the ground after 
the battle, the crowd raised the cry of 
‘Police!? Red Leary, McCoole’s sec- 
ond, urged him to rise and escape. 

“ “Hurry up, the police are coming.’ 

“*T don’t care,’ groaned McCoole, 
‘I can nayther sit, stand, nor walk. 
For God’s sake, let me lie here and 
die.’ ” 

And you are entertained with sen- 
tences like “. . . and then came back at 
him in the seventh round fully as 
strong as the man who floored him. 

”, “Fitz was a simple child of 
nature ... his love of the ring dated 
from his boyhood....” “But I incline 
to the belief that Fitzsimmons did not 
start the fatal left in quite as ‘hap- 
hazard’ a fashion as Corbett thinks,” 
and soon. The book starts with bare- 
knuckle days and goes on systematical- 
ly through each weight-division and 
generation. It has no inside dope and 
not much startling research. It’s good 
because every paragraph of every 
chapter, written in the style in which 
murders were reported for the Times 
before 1900, somehow convinces you 
that Author Alexander likes a good 
fight better than anything else on 
earth, and that for him all fights are 
fair fights. 

Author Alexander admires Gene 
Tunney, and Gene Tunney has writ- 
ten a foreword which proves once 
more that Mr. Tunney’s greatest mis- 
fortune is that no one has ever been 
able to suspect him of having a ghost 
writer. —N. B., Jr. 


The manuscript of “Alice in Wonder- 
land” sells for $75,259, a record price, 
more than would have been paid for the 
manuscript of Dante’s “Inferno,” or of 
Voltaire’s “Zadig,” each word worth a 
thousand “Alice in Wonderland” manu- 
scripts.—Arthur Brisbane in the Detroit 
Times. 


Or three Brisbane editorials. 
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Help!!--- 


Paalnien INLY — Help 

yourself—and save 
a little for me, too. Glad 
you like that Shefford 
Snappy Cheese. We'll 
buy some more at the 
delicatessen to-morrow. 


Girls—send for a free recipe 
book — for 88 good sug- 
gestions. 


SHEFFORD CHEESE CoO. 


441 Fulton Street 
Syracuse, N. Y. 


Sheford 


Snappy Cheese 




















Conventient- - 
New York Ticket 
Offices 


PTOWN, 531 Fifth Avenue, at 

44th St. (The old Delmonico 
corner.) Downtown, 165 Broad- 
way, 20th floor. Both phones Cort- 
land 4800. Let us help you plan 
your itinerary, make Pullman and 
hotel reservations, and otherwise 
assist. Choice of four great South- 
ern Pacific routes to the Pacific 
Coast. You can go by one, return 
by any other. Sunset Route, New 
York to New Orleans by Southern 
Pacific steamship or by rail, thence 
New Orleans to California; Golden 
State Route, Chicago to Southern 
California; Overland Route, Chi- 
cago to San Francisco; and Shasta 
Route, Pacific Northwest to Cali- 
fornia, for travelers by northern 
railroads. 


Southern 
Pacitsc 


H. H. Gray, 
General Agent 


Passenger 
Department 
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pO YOU BELIEVE IN SIGNS? 
hes looked worried. “You 


are worried,” I said to her. 

4 “Ts there anything more than 
usual worrying you?” 

“Tt ig the newest trend in adver- 
tising that worries me,” she said. 

“Don’t be silly,” I told her. ‘“Ad- 
vertising is interesting and frequently 
enlightening. Maybe you need a 
drink. Maybe you need—” 

“Don’t chatter like that,” said Lo- 
reena, “and listen to me. If you ever 
noticed anything, you would have no- 
ticed a sign at Broadway and Forty- 
fourth Street enlarging on the virtues 
of a typewriter. It says, ‘Children do 
learn with a Royal Portable Type- 
writer. If you don’t believe it, first 
try it with one child and deny it to the 
other.’ ” 

“T don’t see—” 

“Of course not and that’s why I 
am telling you. Picture to yourself 
Madame X. She has two children, 
twins perhaps. She is an impression- 
able lady, one on whom life easily 
stamps itself. She has been to the 
movies and she walks down, or up, 
Broadway and reads that sign. She 
rushes into a shop and purchases a 
Royal Portable Typewriter and on 
reaching home she gives it to one 
child and denies it to the other. 

“What happens? Child A, with his 
chubby little fingers pressing against 
the keys, spells out ‘Now is the time 
for all good men to come to the aid of 
the party.” He learns quickly. He isa 
prodigy, and at the tender age of twen- 
ty-two he is vice-president of a bank. 
From there his rise is meteoric and he 
lives a long life, rich, happy, and well- 
bred. 

“But consider Child B, denied the 
typewriter. With pencil points break- 
ing under his manful endeavors to 
write “The dog saw the cat,’ he gets 
discouraged. He appeals to his mother 
for a typewriter, but she denies it to 
him, and his spirit is broken. The 
rapid success of his brother develops in 
iim an inferiority complex. At the 
age of thirty-one he expires in a gut- 
ter, broken by fate, and high-powered 
advertising. 

“T am appalled by the evil that sign 
can do. I will write to the papers 
adout it. Even now little ones are 
Seing given a burden to carry with 
them to a shameful death, while oth- 
“rs, pampered unfairly, are—” 

left her to buy a new cigarette I 

| seen very favorably advertised. 

—OLIvER CLAxToNn 









““Givemeacigarette, 
will you?” 

~ os 
‘No — something 
better — Medalist 
CIGAR-ETTES” 


.* 


All Tobacco 
. No Paper 


E. A. KLINE & CO., Makers 
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MM ectatise 


“CIGAR-ETTES are dif- 

ferent from anything 
you have eversmoked 
... They are as good 
as Medalist Cigars— 
but smaller... a mar- 
velous mild blending 
of the three highest 
grade, most expen- 
sive tobaccos in the 
world... and they are 
the convenient size 
of cigarettes. 


Ten for a quarter, in metal. 


*TRADE MARK 


152 West 42nd STREET, NEW YORK 
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——3 ZIEGFELD MASTERPIECES—— 
NEW AMSTERDAM i235. 





Erlanger, Dillingham & Ziegfeld, Mer. Dirs. 

MARILYN MILLER pm 
in“ROSALIE” wih | "sre 
JACK DONAHUE | “*'” 














THEATRE, West 42nd St 


Re Y R I Cc lat!nees Thurs. and Sat 
ZIEGFELD NEW PRODUCTION 


DENNIS KING ie, 
The 3 MUSKETEERS 
ZIEGFELD [2% 5!%.".35 Std 


SHOW BOAT 


Norma Terris Howard Marsh 
Eva Puck Sammy White 
Helen Morgan Edna May Oliver 


d 
CHARLES WINNINGER—_ 


ARTHUR HOPKINS presents 
THE SEASON'S TWO COMEDY SUCCESSES 


“Burlesque” 
A Comedy 











8th 


MONTH 


PLYMOUTH Mats’ Thurs aa ° 3330 


MADGE KENNEDY 
in “PARIS BOUND” 


By PHILIP BARRY 


MUSIC BOX Wi Wea Se B80 








The Theatre Guild presents 


EUGENE O'NEILL’S play 


Strange Interlude 


JOHN GOLDEN 7:2", 
Eves. only, 5:30 sharp 


Dinner Intermission at 7:30 





wt, “VOLPONE” 
April 30 a M ARCO MILLIONS ” 


THEATRE, W. 52d St. 
Evenings 8:30. Mats. 
Thursday and Saturday 


GUIL 








unusual films! 


Michael Mindlin, Managing Director Fifth 
Avenue Playhouse Group, Inc., presents 


At the Fifth Avenue Playhouse, 66 
Fifth Ave., “The Veil of Happi 
a beautiful Chinese philo- 
jantasy produced Jrom 4 
Clemenceau of 


ness,’” 
sophic 
story by ex-Premier 
France 
At the 55th Street Playhouse, just 
east of 7th Ave., “Sealed Lips,” 
from a motif by Guy de Maupassant. 


At the St. George Playhouse, 10 
Pineapple St., Brooklyn (you'd bet- 
ter cali up) 

In Chicago,the Chicago Playhouse, 
410 S. Michigan Blvd. 

















CHANIN’S 46th ST. THEA. 


Evenings at 8:25. Matinees WED. and SAT., 2:25 


»t: GOOD NEWS! 


“BEST OF THE MUSICAL SHOWS’ 
—Charles Brackett in The New Yorker 


With GEORGE OLSEN AND HIS MUSIC 








The Greatest Thriller of All 


/ FULTON 
TaACU a af 4 my 
NEW YORK’S hag © Bt 
NEWEST -® Meat 230" 
SHUDDER ee 














Latest, Greatest Musical of Mirth 


JOE COOK “Stine 


GEO M-_ COHAN §, Mats P Wea Sat 2:30 








DAVID BELASCO presents 


ACHELOR 
FATHER 


By Edward Childs Carpenter 
with JUNE WALKER—C. AUBREY 
SMITH — GEOFFREY KERR 


BELASCO — W. 44th St. Eves. 8:30 


Thurs. and Sat., 2:30 


And in Honolulu visit the Surf 
LEW FIELD'S MANSFIELD we. 
THEATRE #thst 
Eves. 8:30. Matinees Thurs. & Sat. 2:30 
Broadway’s Newest Hit! 
LEW FIELDS Presents 
An Original Musical Comedy 


‘Present Arms’ 


by FIELDS, RODGERS & HART 








VANDERBILT Thea., W. 48th St. Evs. 
8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 
Lew Fields and Lyle D. Andrews present 
The Musical Comedy That Will Live Forever 


Mark Twain’s 


A CONNECTICUT 
YANKEE 


Adapted by Fields, Rodgers and Hart 








GEOR 


waites APOLLO Yi! wein e Skt 

GEORGE WHITE “., 
ED WYNN 

in MANHATTAN MARY 
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JED HARRIS PRODUCTIONS |}— 
J 


y THE I }. 42 St 
SELW YN 8:50 ANIati a WED" 1 aa 


a SAT 


ROYAL FAMILY” 


By Geo. S. Kaufman & Edna Ferber 4 f 


HELEN HAYES 
“COQUETTE” 


By George Abbott and Ann Preston Bridger 


MAXINE ELLIOTT 2 ® 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:30 


























A 


A balanced program of cinema 
art and divertissements. Men- 
tal recreation and physical | 
comfort in the world’s largest 
and most beautiful theatre. A 
Symphony Orchestra and a 
Gorgeous Ballet. 
SUNDAY CONCERTS 
Every Sunday at 11:30 4. M 








sonal direction oF 
HAFEL (ROXY) 











ROMANCE RUNS RIOT! | | 
See and Hear 


DOLORES COSTELLO 
‘“GLORIOUS BETSY” 


with 
Conrad Nagel 


on the 


VITAPHONE | 
WARNER THEA., B’WAY AT 52d ST. | 
Twice Daily—2:45 & 8:45 | 











‘““MUSICAL COMEDY AT ITS BEST.’’— 
Philip Goodman's Musical Sensation! 
MARY EATON ;, p* O'CLOCK | 
OSCAR SHAW 5 GIRL. | 
Pert Kelton, Louls John Bartels, Shaw & Lee 


8:30. Por 


SHUBERT Ps Yt 83 


World | 

















INA CLAIRE 


in W. SOMERSET MAUGHAM'’S 


“OUR BETTERS” 


with CONSTANCE COLLIER 
HENRY MILLER’S 


Mats. 


THEATRE 
124 West 45d St 


Eves. 5:30. THURS. and SAT. 2:30 











a(t F 


Apr. 28, 29, 30: JOHN GILBERT 

Pg GARBO in “LOVE’’; May |, 
“DOOMSDAY,” with Florence Vi- 

+ te May 3, 4: “Under the Black 

Eagie’’ ; May 5, 6, 7: LON CHANEY | 

in “The Big City.’ 


5V T.E.LEXINGTON AVE 











SELF CONSCIOUSNESS 
OVERCOME 
PERSONALITY DEVELOPED | 
Smart social conversation 

Social coaching 


Est. MLLE. LOUISE 17 Years | 
Park Central Circle 8000 

















PLAZA THEATRE 


Madison Ave. at 59th St. 


Direction Leo Brecher 


Sat. Sun. & Mon., April 28, 29, 30: AL JOLSON 
in “THE JAZZ SINGER”; Tues. & Wed., 7, ' 
and 2: CHARLES RAY in “THE COUNT OF 10” 
and NORMA SHEARER In “THE LATEST FROM 
PARIS’; Thurs. & Fri., Mav 3 and 4; PAUL 


FEJOS' “THE LAST MOMENT.’ 








NATIONAL ?3\8.%i335 2 


A. H. WOODS presents 











GODEY PRINT INN, we. 
28 EAST 53” STREET 








“THE TRIAL of Luncheon .. -- - ca 
MARY DUGAN” SOUTHERN FRIED 
By Bayard Veiler CHICKEN DINNER 
with Ann Harding and Rex Cherryman Cooked to Order 125 | 
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-~ Via Prise and 
wonderful 





5.000 miles of cool, delight- 
ful travel on largest, fastest 
ships in the service. 


Fortnightly sailings by new 
SoS. California, largest 
steamer ever built’ under 
the American flag, and the 
popular S. S. Manchuria 
and S.-S. Mongolia. 


Special Round Trips 
One Way Water-— One Way Rail 


From home town back to 
home town. Steamer cither 
way. Choice of rail routes 
across Continent. $350 
Ist Class. $225 Tourist 

















x (cw Class. 

: <= One Way - $250 Ist Class, 

= $125 Tourist 

“+ | Apply to Passenger Dept., No. 1 | 

. | Broadway, New York, our offices j 

elsewhere, or any S.5. or | 
| KR.K. agent. | 
| | 
| | 
} 
| fonoma facifi fic fine 
| INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 
‘cai 
} 

T. | 

K 


ARTHURGILMORE 


CORPORATED 
16 EAST 52™ STREET. N'Y. 


Also Vuitton Trunks and Service 


+ 4 











| A 


THE, ANSONIA 


“Hotel of Homes” 


OR the special benefit of Artist guests 


| 








) | and for the comfort of all—every room 
| sound-proof an« for the safety of guests 
ANSONTA is fire-proof. 
| ~ As quiet as the country 
} 4 in your room—and with 

rs | mid-town proximity. 

0 Transient Rates 

— 300 Rooms with Bath 

—_ $3.50 per day. 

Cc Large Double &, 

43 twin beds, Bath, $6.00 

» per day. 

Parlor, Bedroom and 
Bath, 2 persons, $7.00 
per day. 

‘SPECIAL WEEKLY, MONTHLY RATES 

J 73rd Street and Broadway 
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| gives imitations of Pola 


| Murray, and Lillian Gish. 


| 





THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Abie and Rose Go Into 
the Flickers — Marion 
Davies Impersonates — 


And Good Hardy Milton 


- BIE’S IRISH 

Rost” has 
gone celluloid and 
can be found at the 


Forty-fourth Street 
Theatre. The in- 
fant industry having 
gummed up the Bible and rewritten a 
lot of lesser masterpieces has made up 





for its sins by transcribing “Abie” 
practically intact. A few war scenes 
are stuck onto the beginning, but 


the rest of the film is as the play 
was. Consider that good news or bad 
news. 

If there is anything new to be said 
about the entertainment the story offers 
I do not know it. If there are any 
gags to be rolled about the show 
The picture is not as 


new 
they escape me. 
swiftly paced as the play but it is in- 
finitely better Jean Hersholt 
gives the best performance I have ever 


acted. 


seen him render, and that is far from 


faint praise. A newcomer, Nancy 
Carroll, gave some pleasant efforts and 


a pretty face to the proceedings and 
more should be heard from her. 
Charles “Buddy” Rogers looked and 
acted the you would 
young man cz alling himself “Buddy” 
He was so sweet he dripped. 
and the 


way expect a 
to be shave. 
The rest of the cast was good, 
directing was nearly perfect for the 
vehicle. 

You have seen a thousand re-hashes 
of the same theme in your last four 
movie-going. If you 
but the film 
cold and should do the 
As for how long it will 


vears of 
them you will like “ Abie,’ 
left me 
same to you. 
run—and movie 
any further wrong on the 
their dramatic brethren—I 
ture a prediction of three months and 
cal] it lucky at that. 


ver\ 


reviewers cannot go 
guess than 


will ven- 


A’ the Capitol, Marion Davies 
continues to show herself a good 
comedienne in “The Patsy,” adapted 


from the play of the same name. She 
Negri, Mae 
As the last 
and well 


Her 


funny, 
of admission. 


she is exceedingly 
worth the price 


liked | 
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that’s 
a horse 
on me 


discoursed the clever cinema cus- 
tomer in true princely fashion as 
he disgustedly departed from a 
certain cine-cathedral; but the 
equine is a different shade when i 
seek entertainment 





at the paramount 


where 
with bombs bursting 
in air, those star- 


spangled boys,— 
wallace beery and 
raymond hatton in 
**partners in crime” 
a paramount picture, 
display americanisms 
even more comic 
than big bill thomp- 
son and his pine- 
apple parade. 





on the stage is john murray 
anderson’s *“‘cameo”’ revue a 
clear cut classic, extremely 
pleasing and essentially 
ornamental 





and 

to be sure, the organ and 
mr. and mrs. jesse crawford 
in harmony more than 
matrimonial; there are other 
novelties 


at the rivoli— 


a, 
united artists el 


is “speedy,” para- 
mount’s fast moving 
vehicle that carries 
harold lloyd for 
smiles and miles and 
back to smiles again 
and transports all 
customers into rap- 
tures... you know 
raptures? 





| 


re) 
io 


at the rialto auseni 


is “drums of love,”” 
a united artists pic- 
ture of amazing 
amour under south- 
ern skies, conceived 
by d. w. griffith, who 
of course is respon- 
sible for ‘‘the birth 


of a nation 





luxurious and eemfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 

















The modern way to have 
beautiful lips 


‘Gyr clever woman today is able to make her lips 
more lovely than ever before, with an entirely dif- 
ferent kind of lipstick. 

Unlike other lipsticks, Tangee changes color as it 
goes on—from orange to blush-rose, Nature’s loveliest 
color! How soft or how deep this blush-rose depends 
upon your own complexion, and upon how heavily the 
litcle magic stick is applied. 

Moreover, Tangee is rea//y waterproof, rubproof, and 
as permanent as the day is long! 

Ask forit today — on sale everywhere. Be sure you see 
the name TANGEE on carton and gun-metal case. 

PRICES —Tangee Lipstick $1, Tangee Rouge 
Compact 75c, Tangee Creme Rouge $1 (and 
for complete beauty treatment: Tangee Day 
Cream, Tangee Night Cream, and Tangee Face 
Powder, $1 each). 25c higher in Canada. 
THE POWER of... . Twenty Cents 
Twenty cents brings you the miniature Tangee Beauty 
Set—all six items and the “Art of Make-up.”’ Address 
Dept.N.Y.5, The George W. Luft Co., 417 Fifth 
Avenue, New York City. 


Name................--Address.......-----+->: 


Not only to buiid 
~.but_to Manage- 


HE same organization 

which plans and builds 
Tishman Apartment- 
Homes, manages them. — 




















The superior quality of 
the buildings themselves 
is tangible evidence of the 
superior management you 
may expect to enjoy. 

Years of building have 
taught us howto manage— 
and years of managing have 
taught us how to build. 


Write for our booklet 


TISHMAN REALTY 
& CONSTRUCTION CO# 


r— 


285 MADISON AVENUE 


Owners and Builders Since 1898 














supporting cast does splendidly by her. 

The story is along the Cinderella 
line and tells of the younger sister who 
came through at the end to grab her 
swell big sister’s boy-friend. 


OU may know the story of the 

first mate of a whaling ship who 
had been bullied for eighteen months 
by the master. Finally he announced 
through clenched teeth that “All I 
want on this ship is cy-vil-ity and that 
of the commonest damned kind.” 
After looking at some of this week’s 
pictures all I want from the movies 
is psychology and that of the common- 
est damned kind. 

Pola Negri struts stiffy through a 
foolish story at the Paramount in 
“Three Sinners.” She is stilted all the 
way along the plot, but she probably 
couldn’t help herself. The director 
permitted her to smoke an enormous 
number of cigarettes, but neglected to 
show her how cigarette smokers smoke. 
Miss Negri tackled the job as if she 
were eating hot dogs that were much 
too hot. 

The doings took place in a sophisti- 
cated continental atmosphere and you 
know what the cinema usually does 
when it gets sophisticated. A baroness 
is forced to live under another name 
when she is reported killed in a train 
wreck and she eventually departs the 
country as the wife, without benefit, of 
a good man. Her husband is forced by 
circumstances to live bigamously in sin 
with a horrid woman. That makes 
four sinners, but I guess the man who 
wrote the title was poor at addition. 


M7 BELLAMy is worse than her 
normal in “The Play Girl” at 
The whole 


business was 


the Roxy. 
pretty bad. 


NEVER hoped to enjoy even 

moderately a film of Milton Sills’, 
but “Burning Daylight” at the Strand 
did not leave me completely cold. If 
the acting had been better the picture 
might have been plausible, but as it 
stands the efforts of Mr. Sills and his 
company are sad enough to bring 
“Burning Daylight” below par. The 
story is of a rough and ready Alaskan 
millionaire who goes to San Francisco 
and the stock market. He gets cleaned 
out, but after a display of poor sports- 
manship he recovers his money and re- 
turns to the great open spaces. 

The Fifth Avenue Playhouse has 
“Sealed Lips,” a rather pleasant bit. 
A good subtitle writer would help this 
house’s pictures a great deal. —O. C. 
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WHOOPEE 


Let’s all visit 


Texas Guinan 


AT THE 


SALON ROYAL 
310 WEST 58th ST., N. Y. 


That Unique Center of Gotham’s 
Night Life 
WHERE 
“Tex” and Her Gang of 
Twenty Beautiful Damsels 
AND 


Tommy Lyman 
That Popular International Entertainer 
AND 
JACQUES GREEN’S 
INCOMPARABLE ORCHESTRA 
ENTERTAIN NIGHTLY 
FROM MIDNITE ’TIL DAWN 











Remember, there’s no 3 
A.M. curfew at the 
SALON RoyYAL 











Reservations, Phone Columbus 6191 
UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF 


“NICK”’ 
Formerly of Healy’s 
Lately of Club Deauville 


“JOHN” 
Formerly of 
Beaux-Arts Cafe 











(evn anent 


| “Waving. 


Write For Our NEW Booklet 


EMILE 52 


HAIRDRESSER UAV IE 
No. 693 at 54th. Street 


Phone PLAZA 8090 | 
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MOTORS 


Paw of Sixes—A Grand 
Old Name—Cabriolet— 
Tonneau for Two 


UST as we 
thought _ there 
might be nothing to 
report for a few 
weeks two more 
sixes have to be 
ame a & born. Willys-Over- 
land has had the bright idea of offer- 
ing the Whippet in a six-cylinder 
model at a price lower than any other 
in the field. While this car challenges 
the price range of the other light sixes, 
it is not in competition with the 
Whippet Four and the Ford. The 
price of the coach, which is regarded 
as the standard model these days, is 
$695 at the factory, or $825 in New 
York—about $200 more than _ the 
Ford. There is a touring model cost- 
ing $615 atthe factory, $745 delivered. 
Most of the excitement, strangely 
enough for these days, appears to be 
under the hood. The crankshaft has 
seven bearings which are supposed to 
make it especially strong. The bear- 
ings are made by Chadwick and other 
parts also are supplied by leading lights 
in motor circles. In brief, it is a well- 
built job, with a much better motor 
than one might expect at the price. 

In outer appearance the car is 
similar to the Whippet Four, several 
inches longer, to be sure, but employ- 
ing the lines of the lighter model. The 
upper half of the body is dark, with 
light window reveals. There is a 
straight horizontal molding running 
continuously from front to rear at a 
height just below the door handles. 
Whippet has established a definite style 
tor its line which makes it immediately 
recognizable on the road. This is 
sound practice. The air of Whippet 
seems to us distinctly metropolitan. It 
does not pretend, of course, to be a 
de luxe vehicle in comparison with 
machines costing far more. But its 
lines are trim, the wheels are small, 
the body hangs very low. The lines of 
the fenders remind one of the sil- 
houette of a dachshund. All in all, 
this addition makes one more worth- 
while possibility for the person who 
wishes a low-priced, brisk urban car, 
and insists that under the hood must 
De heard the swish of a six. 





Ay LWAYS more than a little pained 


at any radio performance, we 


4 





91 


What's the verdict of 


your 


type 


of smoker? 


"4.000 " 


a iad 


CASH 


"hy, 


PRIZES | 


What are you? 
...pack-an-hour smoker, or pack-a- 
month 2? 
... heavy Turkish or mild Virginia? 
... tobacco-fan or nervous-habit ? 
What do you think of Spud, the men- 
thol-cooled cigarette? 
&* 2 & 
Is your first puff a moist-cool surprise? 
Does the coolness then taper off, re- 
solving into solid tobacco enjoyment? 
Does your throat get moister and 
smoother with each succeeding Spud 
. instead of dryer and raspier? 
* & * 
Again, is Spud your tonic when you’ re 
all smoked out...your life-saver, when 
you come down with a cold? 
* * & 
Never before have smokers been so 
intrigued with a cigarette. Never so 
many stand-patters trying a new idea. 
Never so many arguments as to what 
a cigarette is and does. And, with it 
all, Spud is topping the 20-cent sellers 
in section after section. 
* * 
Since Spud began its meteoric career 
a year ago, we have been hearing many 
echoes of the great Spud controversy. 
Now we want direct reports. Won’ tyou 


please write us your opinion? Tell us 
what kind of a smoker you are... how 
Spud fits in with your smoking likes 
and habits. 

Just write a letter of 300 words or 
less on What I| think of Spud Ciga- 
rettes’’. $4,000 cash prizes will be 
given for the best letters as follows: 


Ist Prize poe ako Sibe~ pe eteg oe re 
2nd Prize ek a eS ee ae 500 
3rd Prize ae ee ee” 250 
4th Prize a a a a 100 
Next 5 Prizes $50 each ce 250 
Next 10 Prizes 20 each ‘ 200 
Next 40 Prizes 10 each ae 400 
Next 100 Prizes 5 each aw 500 
Next 400 Prizes 2 each Ss 800 
559 Prizes in all, totaling $4000 


THE JUDGES: 

FREDERICK C. KENDALL, Editor of ““Adver- 
tising & Selling”’. 

JOHN LEE MAHIN, Vice-President, Street 
Railways Advertising Company. 

FLOYD W. PARSONS, Feature Writer, Editorial 
Director of several business papers and special 
writer for The Saturday Evening Post. 


CONTEST DETAILS 
1—Write a letter of 300 words or less, describing 
what you think of Spud Cigarettes. 2 — Use one 
side of paper only. Put name and address on man- 
uscript. 3—Address envelope to P. O. Box 2374, 
Louisville, Kentucky. 4—Envelope must be post- 
marked before midnight June 30, 1928. 5—No 
communications acknowledged. No manuscripts 
returned. 6—In case of ties, each tying contestant 
will be awarded the full amount of the prize tied 
for. 7—Contestants agree to accept decision of 
judges as final. 8—Employees of Axton-Fisher 
Tobacco Company are not eligible. 





AXTON-FISHER TOBACCO CO., Inc., Louisville, Ky., Largest Independent Cigarette Manufacturer 





SPUD 


menthol - cooled 


CIGARETTES 
20 for 20¢ 





IF you do not now use Spud, you may have a sam- 
ple (free) by addressing the manufacturer. If Spud 
Cigarettes are not obtainable near you, and you 
wish a supply for yourself or your friends, send 
stamps, check or money order for single package 
of 20 (20c) or tin of 100 ($1.00); please name dealer. 


FREE BOOKLET 
It gives entertainingly,thestory of Spud Cigarettes 
and what people have said about them. Usecoupon 


Axton-Fisher Tobacco Co., Inc., Louisville, Ky. 


PLEASE send free booklet, “Welcome, little stranger 
Name 
Address 
If you wish SPUD CIGARETTES, check below; 
Sample Package of 20 (Enclose 20c 
Vin of 100 (Enclose $1.00 
4-N.Y. 
ee 
























Compliments! 


A PENN GIFT BOX for 
you, full of useful arti- 
cles — toiletries, sweets, 
and something else that 
will surprise you! 


It’s yours for the asking. Just 
cut out the picture of the 
Gift Box in this advertise- 
ment and present it at any 
of the stores listed below. 


“You know 4 them” 


Pennsylvania 


DRUG STORES 





Penn. Terminal Penn. Terminal 
No. i—Lower Level In the Station 
Penn. Terminal Pennsylvania Hotel 


No. 2—Lower Level 
Pennsylvania Hotel 
Gimbel Arcade 


140 West 33rd Street 
Martinique Hotel 
32nd St. & Broadway 
23rd Street Store 
4th Ave. & 23rd St. 


4ist Street Store 
570 Seventh Avenue 














INTELLIGENT 
ADVERTISING 


MICHAELS 
wp HEATH INC. 


An Advertising 
Agency 


GRAYBAR BUILDING 





sedulously avoided listening to the air 
announcement of the Dodge Brothers 
Standard Six. It became necessary, 
therefore, for us to see this new crea- 
ture in the flesh and a worthwhile 
trip it was, too. Dodge Brothers is a 
grand old name (as old ‘goes in motor 
matters), and we were cheered to ob- 
serve that the sedan of the standard 
line of models has stuck to the ro- 
bustness of contour always associated 
with this house. ‘The car completely 
renounces any attempt at Frenchiness, 
extremism, or even modernism in the 
American sense. Mechanically it has 
all the latest improvements, to be sure. 
The body, too, is low-hung, with small 
wheels, and a narrow-shell radiator. 
But, in spite of this, the general effect 
of the body is in the old-fashioned 
American tradition. The Standard Six 
sedan, in short, is a simple, stocky, 
well-tailored family automobile for 
the moderate purse. 


As an extra car for the country 
estate, or as a commuting car for the 
Bryn Mawr girl, two models are con- 
ceived in a livelier manner. ‘These 
are the coupé and the coupé-roadster, 
either of which is obtainable in pearl 
gray with black top. ‘The coupé has a 
tricky bit of panelling on the door, 
and the coupé-roadster (with the lan- 
dau-irons) has no molding at all 
along the radiator hood. Very neat. 

We must also chatter a little about 
the rumble seat. In the lower-priced 
cars there has been too much tendency 
to treat this compartment a trifle care- 
lessly. Dodge Brothers have been 
careful to provide heavy, doggy cush- 
ioning, and the hinges of the seat are 
neatly finished. 

Mechanically these offerings mark 
a considerable revolution in the Dodge 
Brothers tradition. ‘Their reputation 
was founded upon a four-cylinder car 
which had the qualities of lasting for- 
ever and starting in any kind of 
weather (thanks largely to the 12- 
volt ignition system). ‘This new line 
of low-priced sixes replaces their 
fours. 

The new carriages have four-wheel 
mechanical brakes, a one-piece wind- 
shield of the swinging type, the usual 
flock of measuring dials on the dash- 
board, and a seven-bearing crankshaft. 
The prices range around $1,000 in the 
city of New York. 


shennan of the simplicity of the 
sedan model on the Dodge Stand- 
ard chassis, we were reminded of the 
town cabriolet built by Brunn for 





Stearns-Knight. Here is a motor car- | 
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in Our 


which 
ber of 


three 


but— 


three prizes we misstated the num 


which we are sorry. 

but—and also 

since then we've had at least a 
hundred more judges . . 
new york’s smartest women .. 
find the jean permanent the most 
becoming wave they have ever had 
would you like to try it too? phone 
for an appointment. 


Cs. 


es 





report of the contest in 
our permanent wave took 


contestants—an error for 


some of 
who 


JEAN 














30 west 58th street, plaza 4082 
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= Maple Chocolates — 
ee” 
—d and Bon Bons = 
a = §=—Fresh shipments from Vermont — 
~— received in New York every day —_ 
—$1.65 for one pound box of 
— these Maple Bon Bons and Choco- 
—— lates with Maple Centers. Mail 
bee Orders filled. i 
Bi te! 
= MAPLE GROVE 3 J 
a 
Pee Restaurant and Candy Shop 
pa (Vermont Maple Products} 
en 206 West 57th St., N.Y. sau 
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‘3. Motor Map $1. 


PARTOUT TOURING! 


DRIVE 
YOURSELF 
EWROPE 
The easy, ec- 
onomical and 
most enjoyable 


way. Car rent 
$50 a_ week. 





a. - = 


AUTO SERVICE ABROAD 
551 FIFTH AVE. NEW YORK CITY 
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riage de luxe built in a studio of un- 
disputed authority, and emphasizing 
shat the cult of conservatism is again 
-oming to the fore—if indeed it ever 
ales went out. The hood, cowl, and 
top of this vehicle are dark, as are the 
apron and fenders. The body is light. 
The molding from the base of the 
windshield to the base of the rear win- 
dow is straight and plain. Substan- 
tial workmanship and conservative re- 
straint are the keynotes. We note 
that this model, like most higher-priced 
cars, carries the tires in fender wells. 
We wish to rise to protest. In our 
opinion the practice of carrying extra 
wheels and rubber along the flanks of 
the machine is ugly. ‘In a roadster 
the effect may be rather racy, in the 
literal use of the word; but certainly 
the custom is not beautiful in a town 
car. 

The practice doubtless started be- 
cause it is more expensive to do it that 
way, but we urge that these extras be 
tacked on behind, or tucked away 
somewhere where they do not inter- 
rupt the line of the car. 


TROLLING along Fifth Avenue 

at Fifty-fourth Street we turned 
in at the Renault Salon where they are 
showing a cabriolet on a small chassis, 
a town car on the Renault light six 
model selling for $2,700 delivered in 
Manhattan. It has all sorts of “dif- 
ferent” touches. The battery and tool 
boxes are reached by pulling little 
handles on the running board. The 
hood, as in Renault practice, is opened 
by lifting it up in front instead of at 
the sides. On the other hand the radi- 
ator is in the rear of the hood, and is 
cooled by a suction fan on the fly- 
wheel, by openings in the sides of the 
hood, and by a pumpless water sys- 
tem. 

But it is the pearl-gray artistry of 
the tonneau which seizes the imagina- 
tion. We feel that the practice of 
building a de luxe closed carriage on 
a small chassis is a blessing to the 
younger set. Our motto for 1928: 
Better and smaller town cars. 

—NIcHo.Las Trotr 


All the familiar clinches are likewise 
Preserved, including the frayed “vine 
leaves” thing, Tesman’s “Fancy that!” 
and Hedda’s admonition to Loveberg to 
“do it beautifully.”—Percy Hammond in 


the Herald Tribune. 


_ Unquestionably Miss Le Gallienne 
plays under Marquis of Queensberry 


rules, 





93 




















MAKE THIS 


TAND before your mirror. With 

your forefinger press against the 
lower gum. Increase the pressure 
gradually. Then quickly lift your fin- 
ger. Its shape is outlined in white on 
the gum. Gradually the blood returns 
and the gum feels invigorated. 

+ * * 

That is what happens when gums are 
massaged with Forhan’s night and 
morning. The gums are kept youth- 
ful, healthy. And as a result, teeth re- 
main alive and sound, provided they 
are submitted to dental inspection at 
regular intervals. 


Why Gums Must Be 
Exercised 


Neglected gums pull away 
from the teeth. They soften 
and soon become a favor- 
ite breeding ground for 
such insidious troubles as 
Pyorrhea, Gingivitis, and 
Trench Mouth — enemies 
of good health. As your 
dentist will tell you, to 
keep gums firm and free 
from infection, you must 
brush and massage them. 

First thing in the morn- 
ing and the last thing at 
night, massage your gums 
with Forhan’sfortheGums. 
Just apply Forhan’s to the 
index finger and thumb. 
Rub upper and lower gums 
both inside and out, rub 
the roof of the mouth until 


Daily Massaging 
with Forhan’s 
keeps gums healthy and 


teeth alive 























MINUTE TEST 


you feel the exhilarating glow that 
comes with increased circulation. 
Directions are in booklet that comes 
with each tube. 


Don’t Be Among 
The Unlucky 4 out of 5 


Protect health against the grim foe 
that strikes 4 out of 5 after forty and 
thousands younger, dread Pyorrhea. 
Use Forhan’s as a massage, as a 
dentifrice. 

It cleans teeth and restores their 
natural whiteness. It protects them 
against acids which 
cause decay. 

And in addition, it 
helps to firm gums and 
keep them youthful and 
sound. This dentifrice, 
the formula of R. J. 
Forhan, D.D.S., is com- 
pounded with Forhan’s 
Astringent used by 
dentists in the treat- 
ment of Pyorrhea. 

Don’t wait for warn- 
ing signs, for gums to 
bleed and recede from 
teeth, for teeth to loosen 
in their sockets. Begin 
using Forhan’s for the 
Gums, today. At all 
druggists, 35c and 60c. 


Formula of 


R. J. Forhan, D. D. S. 


Forhan Company, New York 


Forhanys for the gums 


YOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS HEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 

















A MIRROR 


ror 


WIIZWHLS 


AL NOVEL BY 


ESTHER FORBES 


® GENTEEL LADY 


MOST CURIOUS of themes a mor- 
tal girl who took, as she believed, 
a fiend to love, daring for his sake 


the wrath of God and the venge- 


ance of man. 


MOST FASCINATING of backgrounds 
Salem in the days when Hell 
fires blazed and witches rode the 


air. 


Woodcuts by Gibbing 


HOUGHTON MIFFLIN CO. 





They claim to have lived . . . yet 
they've never done “Europe by 
Motor” . . . it all seems so absurd. 
Won't some kind person send them 
“Europe by Motor”? . . . a story of 
smoothly running cars . . . knowing 
chauffeurs, thrilling itineraries and 
unexpected joys. 


Franco-Belgique Tours Co., Inc. 
“Europe by Motor” . 
549 Fifth Avenue 


. American Personnel 


New York 

















APRIL 28, 1928 


RECENT BOOKS 


Hardly a Harsh Word 







Iss Rose 
Macau- 
lay made 
it clear three or 
four novels ago 


that she is a writer 
of wit, dexterity 
and freshness. In 
“Potterism,” she 
showed us some- 
thing very clever 
in the way of ideas 
and sharp percep- 
tions, neatly 
turned. “Told By An Idiot” came 
very close indeed to justifying that 
somewhat cheapened description, a 
great novel. With that book, we 
were able to recognize a_ talented 
woman at the top of her power, and it 
lifted her quite clear from the ruck of 
lady novelists. 

Miss Macaulay’s new one is called 
“Daisy and Daphne.” It is witty, and 
shrewd, and altogether amusing. I 
don’t know exactly ‘what to do about 
describing it further than that, for 1 
must first decide whether I am a very 
stupid person or a person of ordinary 
intelligence. It is this way: There are 
two girls, Daisy and Daphne, who 
move along through the first half of 
the book in a fine temperamental strug- 
gle over a male, and over the less im- 
portant trials of existence. They are 
quite fully drawn as human beings, 
and I even found myself wondering 
which one I liked best. Then, at the 
tale’s half-way point, something hap- 
pens to the two girls. As I have said, 
it may be simply my stupidity which 
allowed me to get a pleasant surprise 
from this happening — the author 
seemed to think that all bright people 
would see what was up from the be- 
ginning. The predicament comes 
down to this: shall I assume that I am 
no dumber than the rest, assume that 
other people will want to be surprised, 
and so withhold the secret? 

On the whole, I think not. Daphne 
and Daisy, it seems, are the same girl. 
They are two projections of the same 
character, and the tale itself is a 
Jekyll-Hyde theme, done in the man- 
ner of polite comedy. 

But Miss Macaulay has brought an 
unfatigued intelligence to bear upon 
this old fancy, and it comes from her 
pages as something altogether fresh 
and new. “Daisy and Daphne” is a 
light novel, with enough of laughter 
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between its covers 
and enough of sa- 
tiric thrusting at 
the usual banalities, 
Its undercurrents, 
however, are 
touched with 4 
certain poignance, 
Poor Daisy 
Daphne, we may 
say, watching her 
tussle with destiny 
| —and we know 

that we are all 
much the same. I recommend this 
novel, even though it is well below the 
stature of the two others that were 
mentioned. Nobody will drowse over 
It. 
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T is not very easy to understand 
why a great many thousands of 
self-centred Americans grow excited 
over a little war which was fought out 
years ago in an obscure corner of th 
Arabian desert, between some English 
and Bedouins on one hand, and some 
Turks on the other. The war was not 
very much. It made not very much 
difference to us who won it. And yet 
nearly everybody on_ these shores 
knows all about a man named Law- 
rence: a queer little Englishman who 
led one of the armies and captured a 
city. Nearly everybody has read “Re- 
volt in the Desert,” and nearly every- 
body, no doubt, will read a new ren- 
dering of that story called “Lawrenc: 
and the Arabian Adventure.” It was 
written by Robert Graves, one of 
Lawrence’s friends. 

Well, it is quite worth reading. 
The stories of the war itself are not 
so vividly told as Lawrence told them, 
for Mr. Graves has none of Law- 
rence’s brilliant prose to work with. 
But in the new book there is an in- 
tegration of the whole proceedings 
which makes clear much that Law- 
rence himself obscured. There is much 
about Lawrence himself that is highl\ 
interesting—for this rare fellow, half 
genius and half charlatan, is a ro- 
mantic figure to all the world, a char- 
acter out of some fantastic story from 
Olympus, and nearly everything about 
him is interesting. 

We learn, for example, that he now 
calls himself Shaw, that he is a private 
soldier in the English army in Jndia, 
that his life has never for a moment 
settled into that grooved course which 
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most of us pursue. We learn of his 
student days at Oxford, when he read 
§fty thousand books in six years. We 
get an exterior view of that amazing 
war around Damascus which makes it 
a little clearer why they were fighting, 
and what ends were sought. Some of 
the book is dull. When Mr. Graves 
simply rewrites phases of the desert 
campaign out of the Lawrence book, 
the reading is slow and difficult. But 
for Lawrence fans, the new story will 
be indispensable. I do not believe they 


will be disappointed. 


——— RicHARD E, Byrp is 
that rare fellow, a man of ad- 
venture who can write clearly about 
his own exploits. He has told the story 
of his fying life in “Skyward,” and it 
is much the best book we have had 
about the air. Unlike most of his 
brothers in the flying trade, Comman- 
der Byrd is no fanatic on the subject 
of aviation. What he gives us is a 
straightforward narrative of his ex- 
perience in airplanes, with a minimum 
of prophecies concerning the future of 
human flight, and a dignified honesty 
that stands clear in every page. It is 
fascinating to read of his preparations 
for the trans-Atlantic voyage, and very 
moving indeed to read his story of the 
end of that trip: in the blackness and 
cold of a Channel fog—with victory 
won and death at their very elbows. 

It is even more fascinating to hear 
Commander Byrd on the subject of 
fame. Here, I believe, is the most 
honest account we have yet been 
vouchsafed from a man standing as a 
hero in the public eye and striving 
mightily to adjust himself to the diffi- 
cult réle, 


“ho Murpers” is another study 
in criminology by Edmund Pear- 
son, and it is fully as interesting as his 
earlier books on the same thing. The 
first two of the five stories that he tells 
are injured by a frivolity which does 
not quite come off. We like our mur- 
ders serious, most of us. Wisecracks 
mn the horrible vulture who has just 
bashed in the head of his wife break 
the spell. But it is a good book, de- 
ite this defect, considering five ob- 
scure but bloody killings which were 
brought off at the beginning of the 
entury. 


spite 


H ARFORD PowEL, JR., has written 
one of the few really funny 

vels I have ever read. It is called 
“The Virgin Queene” and it invokes 
frequent bursts of laughter from even 
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Is Your Handwriting 


Distinguished? 


$400 in Prizes 


NE sentence... just 11 words... 
copied in the most distinguished 
handwriting! 


The sentence to be copied, in one line, is 
as follows: 


“A Cigarette for Those Who 
Can Afford 20¢ for the Best!” 


DETAILS OF CONTEST 


Because Marlboro Cigarettes appeal so exclu- 
sively to persons of refinement and distinction, 
we have decided to advertise that Fact about 
Marlboros in real handwriting best showing 
the characteristics of Marlboro smokers. 


Copy the sentence printed in bold type above— 
just 11 words—in ink, in your handwriting, and 
send it to address below. 


Judges will be: the President of this Company; 
the Sales Manager; and the Art Director of 
the Picard, Bradner & Brown Advertising 
Agency. 


Prizes—$50—first; $25—second; $15—third; 
$10—fourth. There are no conditions, no 
——_ Contest closes May 20th. In case of 
ties, duplicate prizes will be awarded. Mail 
your entry promptly to 


PHILIP MORRIS ®& Co. LTP» Inc. 


511 FIFTH AVENUE ~- ~ NEW YORK CITY 
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Te TRUN 


Printed silks, 
printed cotton, 
printed ensembles 
from both fabrics 


at Kathleen’s. 





EAST 60" ST: 


Tel. Regent 3464 








VATinn = 


Experienced travelers have used this 
trunk for 30 years—no other like it. 


lo EAST 47th ST.,N.Y.C. 








SYSTEM 





























LP Hollaner C 


DANCE FROCKS 





552 Fifth Avenue 


ASCINATING 

creations in dainty 
laces, chiffons, nets 
and taffetas. For im- 
mediate wear, and 
priced from $65 up. 











"Good to 
the last drop” 


Favor added to flavor 
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CHE Ei. NEAL Coreen CO. 
— 


an extra touch 
of richness 
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this impassive reader. It deals with 
the rebellion of a New York writer 
of advertising copy, and its comi 
mood is more than embellished }y 
ironic cuts at the advertising business 
Excellent summer reading, I think, 


T is impossible to arrive at any crit- 
ical opinion of the book called 
“The Wild Party,” by Joseph Mon- 

cure March. The thing is a furio 
vulgar, bawdy story, told in jazz verse, 
Good or bad—I haven’t the faintest 
idea. But I have read it three times. 
and I am reasonably sure that nothing 
quite like it has ever been done before. 
The first edition was a limited one, 
and those in possession of a copy will 
doubtless be cheered, one day, to find 
that it is worth a lot of money. The 
book is mentioned here because it is 
news. And I have a feeling that own- 
ership of a copy will be something of 

a social necessity before long. 

—ASPER 


SPRING NIGHTS 


Nights like these 

It is as if Youth held the city’s keys: 

Youth laughs along the streets, gleams 

From the dark; 

Youth dreams, 

Cheek pressed to shoulder in_ the 
shadowed park: 

Youth owns the stars, the sky, the very 
oo 

In truth 

It seems 

That there is nothing anywhere 


Tonight but Youth. 


Tomorrow the old Apple-man will 
creep 

Back to his corner, sit there, drowsy- 
warm, 

And all the streets about the Square 
will swarm 

With pompous persons, middle-aged 


and fat— 
As if the world belonged to them by 
rights! 


Where are they now? Perhaps the} 
think that nights 
Were made for sleep— 
Spring nights, 
Just fancy that! 
—KaTHaRINE D, Morst 


NEATEST TRICK OF THE WEEK 


You will push into 44th Street giow- 
ing.—Review of a play, in the Telegram. 
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THE NEW YORKER 


AMONG THE 
NEW BOOKS 


FICTION 


Daisy AND DAPHNE, by Rose Macaulay 
(Boni & Liveright). Daisy and Daphne 
are two phases of a single girl. A good 
novel in contempt of Freud. 

[He VIRGIN QUEENE, by Harford Powel, 
Jr. (Little, Brown). A funny yarn that 
really is funny. 

\imce VILLARD, by Charles Silvestre 
(Macmillan). Sentimental  pastorale 
reminiscent of “Maria Chapdelaine.” 

[Tuey Coutp Not Steep, by Struthers Burt 
(Scribner). Short stories of varying ex- 
pertness. Somewhat better than most col- 
lections. 

STRANGERS AND Lovers, by Edwin Gran- 
berry (Macaulay). Romance of a waif 
in the Florida bad lands. <A fine and 
moving tale. 

Bap GirL, by Vina Delmar (//arcourt, 
Brace). Realistic study of flappers and 
their boy friends, north of Central Park. 
The Literary Guild book of the mo- 
ment. 

CamBric TEA, by Rebecca Lowrie (Har- 
per). The inside of a small girl’s head, 
done so that you are very likely to be- 
lieve it. 

\WINTERSMOON, by Hugh Walpole (Double- 
day, Doran). The fourth of the 
“Duchess of Wrexe” series and one of 
the better Walpole novels on the English 
aristocracy. 

\lr. Weston’s Goop WINE, by 7. F. Powys 
(Viking). Well-written parable novel 
about the English yokelry who apparent- 
ly need the salvation of Mr. Weston’s 
good wine even more than their city 
fellows, 

SHE WALKs IN Beauty, by Dawn Powell 
(Brentano). Above-the-average Middle 
West story with some flavor and color 
and several agreeable characters. 


Less recent: 


Mr. Hopce AND Mr. Hazarp, by Elinor 
Wylie (Knopf). ASHENDEN; oR, THE 
BritisH AGENT, by W. Somerset Mau- 
gham (Doubleday, Doran). WELCOME 
Home, by Alice Duer Miller (Dodd, 
Mead). THe Istanp WITHIN, by Lud- 
wig Lewisohn (Harper). SHIPWRECK IN 
uROPE, by Josef Bard (//arper). AN 
ARTIST IN THE Famity, by Sarah G. 
Millin (Boni & Liveright). Once More 
Ye Laurets, by David Cort (John Day). 
ETCHED IN MOONLIGHT, by James 
Stephens (Macmillan). HoME_ TO 
HARLEM, by Claude McKay (/larper). 
lHE LAND OF THE CHILDREN, by S. 
Orenburgsky (Longmans, Green). 


MystTERIES 


le ScreEAMING Portrait, by Ferrin L. 
'raser (Sears). You just know what to 
expect in a haunted castle—but it’s an 
exciting yarn with an ingenious Freudian 
twist at the end, 

RTURE ISLAND, by I. R. G. Hart (Sinton 
Schuster). Not much mystery here, 
a good character study of a most 

ngaging young man in the hands of un- 

‘scrupulous villains. 

Crus Car Mystery, by Grace Col- 
on (Macaulay). A disappearing bride- 

om act staged on a Pullman. An aver- 
ge hack novel. 

CLutcui1nG Hanp, by Charles J. Dut- 

n (Dodd, Mead). A slender plot and 
obvious solution made entertaining by 

‘cellent writing. 

RPED IN THE MAKING, by .H. Ashton- 
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FOR RENTAL—7THREE, FOUR AND FIVE 


ROOM HOUSEKEEPING APARTMENTS. 


COMPLETE HOTEL SERVICE, 1F YOU PRE- 


FER. PRIVATE ROOF TERRACES. ADDI- 


TIONAL ROOMS FOR 


SERVANTS. RENTALS 


$3500 7'O $8500. DOUGLAS L. ELLIMAN 


5 CO., MANAGIN( 


AGENT,715 EAST 


49m STREET, TELEPHONE, I'LAZA 9200 




















“Listen dearie, 
toddle this way and drop 
that shadow at Marjorie Dork’s. 


Marjorie Dork 
scientifically slenderizes 
creates perfect proportions 
restores gentle curves to thin bodies 
reduces double chins 
moulds and preserves facial contours 


MARJORIE DORK 


10 East 49th Street Est. 1910 
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From one who knows, it’s your best bet!” 
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A“A RANCH 


For Your Summer Vacation! 
For Your Boy ... A Pack Trip! 


U NIQUE among ranches: Peautifully loci ited 
in the Heart ct the Cool Rockies. E. quipped for 
your comfort: Private cabins; baths; Llectricity; 
Exceptional food. Conducted for your pleasure: 
Horseback riding; Unexcelled trout t shing; Hunt 
ing: Swimming; Pack Trips. Free, informal and 
healthy out-of- door life. Cuests limi.ed to 30. 
Christian. References required. Season June 15th 
to October Ist. 

For your boy: Atwenty-five cay I ack Trip through 
the Rockies. Conducted by expert and educated 
men from and to New York. Limited to 20 boys. 


Descriptive literature on request 


ABARA RAN CH 


Encampment Wyoming 





WELL/ 


That’s the smart idea today 
Beauty, the health way! Spark 



















ling. vivacious health makes 
faces and figures tal tc » Zg ize 
- ym... as you ht 


at FINLANDIA 

SE AL TH STU DIO where beauty 

is built from within Scientific 

treatments; Finnish baths; and 
massages by han only (no 
chanical appliances). Moderate rates. 


me- 


17 FINLANDIA 
LTH 
Se ORE ee) 


Phone: MURray Hill 3068 




















OU may live at (‘.OMEto The Park 
The Park Cen- Central Grille 
traladay,month, —dine and dance 
or year, select- to the world-fa- 
inga furnished mous music of 
or unfurnished Arnold John- 
apartment of son and his or- 
1 to 6 rooms. chestra .. No 
Reasonable cover except 
rentals. Saturdays. 


TRE 
DARK 
CENTRAL 


A Select Residential Hotel 
With Transient Accommodations 


FIFTY-FIFTH ST. AT 7th AVE. 











The FOUNT of — 
PERENNIAL 
YOUTH 

















Wolfe (Houghton Mifflin). A celebrated 
detective and pupil of Bertillon tells sev- 
eral bizarre and unfamiliar but actual 
stories from his own experience. We 
found it fascinating. 

THe Brack Cap, by Cynthia Asquith 
(Scribner). A splendid collection of new 
mystery and crime stories by writers who 
have real standing in this and in other 
fields. 

‘HE THREE Days’ Terror, by J. S. 
Fletcher (Clode). London terrorized— 
and somewhat demolished—by a group of 
super-anarchists. A rather unsuccessful 
excursion into a new field for Fletcher. 


GENERAL 


LAWRENCE AND THE ARABIAN ADVENTURE, 
by Robert Graves (Doubleday, Doran). 
“Revolt in the Desert” re-told from the 
outside by Lawrence’s close friend. 

SKYWARD, by Commander Richard E. Byrd 
(Putnam). The honest account of a life 
in the air. Especially interesting for its 
reactions to hero-worship. 

FivE Murpers, by Edmund Pearson 
(Doubleday, Doran). A book of old, 
strange cases by our leading murder au- 
thority. 

PRINCESSES, LADIES AND SALONNIERES, by 
Thérése Latour (Knopf). There were 
some mighty wild girls in the reign of 
Louis XV. 

Lonpon NIGHTS IN THE GAy NINETIES, by 
Shaw Desmond (McBride). Sentimen- 
tal memories. Words to all the popular 
songs of the old days. 

ANATOLE FRANCE ABROAD, by Jean Jacques 
Brousson (McBridey. The wisdom and 
laughter of M. Bergeret, by his former 
secretary. Highly amusing. 

RUM, ROMANCE AND REBELLION, by Charles 
William Taussig (Minton, Balch). Valu- 
able note on the vices of the founders. 
Rum and slavery as the foundation of 
early American fortunes. 

LovE SONNETS OF A CAvE Man, by Don 
Marquis (Doubleday, Doran). More 
verse from the foremost of our light 
lyricists. 

SHipMATES, by Felix Riesenberg (Har- 
court, Brace). A mariner’s recollections 
of all sorts of people met on his voy- 


ages. 

Poems, by Clinch Calkins (Knopf). A dis- 
tinguished first volume by a poet worth 
watching, 

Brack Magesty, by John W. Vandercook 
(Harper). Told like a romance, this is 
the story of Christophe, the black em- 
peror of Haiti, who successfully defied 
even Napoleon. 

Horatio ALGER, by Herbert R. Mayes 
(Macy-Masius). The pathetic failure 
made of his own life by the man who 
wrote so much about success. 

THE SKULL oF Swirt, by ‘Shane Leslie 
(Bobbs-Merrill). The tragic story of the 
great satirist, brilliantly and compassion- 
ately told. 


Less recent: 


PoEMS IN PRAISE OF PRACTICALLY NoTH- 
ING, by Samuel Hoffenstein (Boni & 
Liveright). Portrait oF Lapy Mary 
Montacu, by Iris Barry (Bobbs-Mer- 
rill). HeENry Hupson, by Llewelyn 
Powys (Harper). THe Low-Down, by 
Charles G. Shaw (Holt). Arr oF 
THE NiGcHt, by George Jean Nathan 
(Knopf). BUCCANEERS OF THE PACIFIC, 
by George Wycherley (Bobbs-Merrill). 
RANK AND FILg, by Theodore Roosevelt 
(Scribner). THE CONFESSIONS OF A RuM 
RuNNER, by James Barbican (Jves 
Washburn). THe Savour oF Lire, by 
Arnold Bennett (Doubleday, Doran). 
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skin > 


" 
ITS OFF Jecause ITS OUT 


EVERY UNWANTED hair... de- 
stroyed... with the roots... what a 
delight!... No reddened skin...No 
irritation ... No caustic sulphides 
... No “odious odors”... No harsh 
razor ... Easy, simple, harmless ... 
painless... Makes your skin adorable. 
DORIS KENYON says: ‘‘For superfluon 
hair, ZIP is most effectively replacing the 
razor, electric needle and depilatories. It 
is a delight to know that the roots can ki 
Cestroyed without harm or pain.’’ 

For the face . .. as well as limbs . . . body, 
under arms and back of neck. . . . Thou | 
sands of women acclaim its superiority over 
every other method. 

At my Salon, Z/P treatment or FREE 
DEMONSTRATION 


Hfeaclauas 7Pais 


Specialist 
562 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 
(Ent. on 46th St.) Phone Bryant 3627 | 
Note: The address above is the only author- 
ized ZIP treatment salon in greater New York | 


BE cacanons JORDERW NEw york > | 





































No matter whether you plan 
to spend $300 or $3000, our 
specially prepared descriptive 
booklet, sent free on request, 


will be invaluable. Tours 
with escort. Independent 
Tours. Private Auto Tours. 


DEAN & DAWSON, Lid. 
500 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 


Established 57 years 
40 European Offices 
PARIS ROME 


LONDON CAIRO 





SHORTHAND 
SHORTHAND & TN] ONE MONTH 


TYPEWRITING : 
By Prof. Miller, who taught at 
Columbia University FIVE YEARS 
ILLER INSTITUT 
OF SHORTHAND 
1465 Broadway at 42nd St., N. Y. City 


(This is not a Correspondence Course) 
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YOU ARE ATTRACTIVE 
WHATEVER YOUR FEATURES 
If you have a beautiful skin 
CREME SAPHES 

For the Face and Neck . 
Saphes Almond and Cydonium Lotion 
For the Hands and Arms 





LARIMORE & CO. J. A. BAUER 
24 East 55th Street 753 Madison Ave. 
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THE NEW YORKER 


| KNEW THE TOWN 


KNEW the town when Sweeney’s 
| put on a real live free-for-all 

every other night, when the Four 
Mortons hoofed it in “variety” and 
Diana made her début on the top of 
Madison Square Garden. 

I knew the town when the boys 
down from college wore peg-top 
trousers, bolstered shoulders, and shoe- 
lace watch fobs, when Primrose and 
West cut up in blackface, and Del- 
monicos was the swellest food dis- 
pensary in the city. 

I knew the town when there were 
no such things as four-dollar cover 
charges, radio announcers, butter-and- 
egg plutocrats, or near-beer, when 
lower Fifth Avenue was not in the 
dress goods business, and when hurdy- 
gurdies ground out “In the Good 
Old Summer Time.” 

I knew the town when the rattle of 
hansom wheels echoed along Broad- 
way, when buses were known as 
stages, and Rector’s was a “lobster 
palace.” 

I knew the town when “Sappho” 
warmed the boards of the Casino 
Theatre and Richard Harding Davis 
wore a puff cravat and flaming 
houtonniére, when Canfield’s ran full 
blast, and Maggie Cline  trilled 
“Throw Him Down, McCloskey.” 

I knew the town when “Dutch 
Benny” was head pin-setter at the 
Elite Bowling Alley, when the “Ter- 
rible Turk” performed catch-as-catch- 
can, and the “Ziegfeld Follies” was 
not an “institution.” 

[I knew the town when Eberlin’s 
specialized in Jersey Lilies, when 
Denman Thompson trouped it in 
“The Old Homestead,” when pea 
jackets were all the rage, and “Laugh- 
ng Lena” shook a wicked wiggle to 
the Hoochy-Kooch. 

I knew the town when a million 
dollars was a terrible lot of coin. 

—Cuar_eEs G. SHAW 


Saturday evening last about 9 o’clock 
Ford truck driven by a Mr. Armstrong 
rashed into a Ford sedan parked in front 
‘t the Times office, smashing a fender 
ind bumper. The truck then proceeded 
p the street and struck a coupe owned 
Mr. John Ross, injuring a fender. It 
n swerved across the street and took a 
heel off a Ford touring car owned by 
\lr. L. Clingersmith—Bothwell (Ont.) 
mes, 
Henceforth, we predict, the driver 
| be known not as a Mr. Arm- 


ng but as the Mr. Armstrong. 








Pat Your Skin on 
a Milk Diet 


The famous Paris milk diet for the skin, created 
by Dr. Francois Debat, disciple of the great 
Pasteur. It is an amazingly successful 
formula for the preservation of normal, 
healthy skin « « for adding to tired faces 
the sparkle and glamour of youth. 


2.00 


3.50 4.00 


Obtainable now at leading storcs 


















The Premier 
French 
Restaurants 
HOTEL 
LAFAYETTE 
University Place 
and 
HOTEL 
BREVOORT 
Lower Fifth Ave. 

















the 
Problem 
Solved... 


For the Brainy Fellow 
Who Is...A Little Hun- 
gry, And A Bit Critical, And 
A Shade... Um... Thrifty 


Luncheon 60-75 cents 
Dinner—a trifle more 
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S19 , 
Se h 1 ap 
RESTAURANT 
DELICATESSEN 
54th at 6th Ave. Opposite Ziegfeld’s 
i = neti 


1 HEAR YE! 

If you like to live near the water- 
front—off the beaten track yet in Little | 
Old New York, you will find attractive 
quarters, modern yet reasonable, at 84 


Jane Street. Ring Chelsea 3129. os 
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match 
your 
cigars ¢ 


i ULL thirty years 
IR ayo, when the 
gentleman depicted 
herewith was in 
his prime, cigars, 


whiskers, breakfasts, 


lunches and dinners all were in harmony. 


The whiskers were opulent and full. 
Dinners were seventeen courses long. 
Beefsteak appeared daily on the breakfast 
menu. Waistlines arrogantly bulged. And 


ae 


Think of the exact reverse of today’s 
mild and modern cigar..... the Haddon 
Hall. Think of the potent cigar directly 
opposed to all your habits of today .... 


lighter eating, exercise, fitness. 


‘Haddon ‘Hall 
(igars 








sities: 











The Haddon Hall is mild as a breeze 


at Biloxi. Yet it’s flavorful, mellow, full- 


bodied as a goblet of golden Tokay. 


If you’re still clinging to cigars of the 
side-whisker, seventeen-course dinner 
decade ...:-.. and don’t just know why 
you're not enjoying smoking as much 


as you should ask your nearest 
tobacconist for a Haddon Hall. We'll 


rest our case on that! D. Emil Klein Co., 


New York. 
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Jo you need side whiskers 
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Worth More... because they 


give More 


Speed eee smaller wheels eee four 















wheel brakes . . . traffic signals 
es faster get-a-way ...- concrete 
roads... reduce the mileage and 


increase the cost of ordinary tires. 


Hood Balloon Tires—flat tread 


from the beginning—are built to 
meet 1928 driving conditions, 
at prices that make for real 


economy. Try a set. 


Made by Hood Rubber C.. Watertown, Mass. 














RUBBER FOOTWEAR | | CANVAS SHOES St PNEUMATIC TIRES | | SOLID TIRES - HEELS - SOLES - TILING gi 
Cis THE SYMBOL OF WORLD WIDE SERVICE IN QUALITY RUBBER PRODUCTS 






















Florenz Ziegfeld 


Famous Theatrical Producer, 
writes: 


“Several years ago, when I first 
began to smoke Lucky Strikes, I 
noticed that my voice remained 
unirritated after a strenuous time 
directing rehearsals. I passed this 
information on to my stars and 
now we are all agreed: Lucky 
Strike is a delightful smoke and 
most assuredly protects the voice, 
eliminating any coughing, which 
often interrupts a perfect per- 


” a 
formance. 
y r/, ; ©1928, The American Tobacco Co., Inc. 


It’s toasted Ale, ( 


No Throat Irritation No Cough. 
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